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ar is hell. Everybody knows that. But what | 
Wee learn until recently is that the awful re- 
sults of war continue long after the cannons have 
been silenced. Take World War II. Here | was, secure in 
thinking that this particular horror came to an end when 
several hundred thousand Japanese civilians were in- 
cinerated during three days in August 1945. Little did | 
know that President Harry S. Truman’s monumental 
demonstration of what pop psychologists would today 
refer to as gross insensitivity was far from being the cul- 
minating act of a decade of terror. As it has turned out, 
Truman’s use of nuclear weapons was only the firing of 
the starting gun for a whole generation of heartless ego- 
maniacs just about to enter the rat race. 

As radioactive dust was still slowly drifting down on in- 
dustrial Japan, hundreds of thousands of Yankee sol- 
diers were already gleefully at home, jumping into the 
sack with their wives and girlfriends, frenziedly produc- 
ing a bumper crop of future Porsche owners and quiche 
eaters-the Baby Boomers, the Yuppies (Young Urban 
Professionals). It was as if the enemy had come up with 
a diabolical revenge on America. In the warm glow of vic- 
tory, American Gls were spewing into their lovers’ 
the seeds of the future destruction of civilization. 

What mean tricks history can play. It’s hard to believe 
that the young men of the 1940s fought the Nazis and 
Japanese in order to make the world safe for millions of 
people obsessed only with the price of condos and 
Ferraris. Even as late as the 1960s, while my fellow Baby 
Boomers were out in the streets protesting the decline of 
civilization, few of us could imagine that our comrades 
would be shortly trading in their beads, sandals and 
scorched draft cards for gold chains, Nike running shoes 
and racks filled with color-coordinated spice jars. 

But alas, here we are midway through the 1980s, wit- 
nessing the horrifying spectacle of Yuppies rapidly dom- 
inating our social and civic institutions. This is a vapid, 
vacuous generation that-despite its brief flirtation with 
social protest-knows nothing of want or poverty. Fam- 
ines, holocausts, depressions, revolutions, mass kill- 
ings and torture mean nothing to them unless it affects 
the price of imported kiwi fruits that they serve to their 
fellow lawyers and accountants after a six-course Cajun 
dinner. Thousands of Indians being snuffed out by 
poison gas in Bhopal isn’t half as worrisome to a Yup- 
pie as premature cellulite or a blown head gasket 
ona shiny BMW. 

The much-talked-about Generation Gap of the 1960s 
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GUEST EDITORIAL 
\ I Didn’t Raise My 
Boy to Be a Yuppie 


In keeping with HUSTLER's long tradition of presenting even the most controversial viewpoints, 

we provide this space to outspoken opinion makers in politics, religion, the arts and other seg- 

ments of contemporary society. Discussing the Yuppie phenomenon is Marc Cooper, a Los 
Angeles writer who swears he doesn’t drive a Saab, munch croissants or drink Perrier. 


has been bridged as these glassy-eyed Young Upwardly 
Mobile Professionals have made a devil’s pact with the 
ice-blooded septuagenarian who, in between naps, is 
charting a new course for the nation from his post at the 
White House. In this sense the Yuppies are already in 
power. As our nation grows statistically old, control of 
society flows directly into the grabbing little hands of all 
those buttoned-down prophets from business school 
unburdened by any notion of history, civilization, tradi- 
tion or morality. 

All that counts is getting what you want as quickly as 
possible. And as a wise tribal leader who decides to ac- 
commodate the young braves rather than resist them, 
the Great Communicator residing tax-free at 1600 Penn- 
sylvania Avenue slashes his political machete to and fro, 
clearing away the last bothersome remnants of an obso- 
lete past. Compassion and cooperation are out. Aggres- 
sion and repression (of others) are in. Salvation 
is to be found not in keeping the best of our history, but 
rather in securing a lifetime membership at the proper 
health club. 

These Yuppies are truly a loathsome mob. In less than 
20 years they have come from being a generation that 
celebrated life by the tens of thousands at “be-ins” and 
“love-ins” to being a murderous gang of robotlike con- 
sumers who no longer have lives, but only “lifestyles.” As 
if each and every one were daily injected with massive 
doses of Thorazine, the Yuppies have an almost uni- 
formly flat emotional response to the world. 

Distended bellies in Africa take second place to the 
trading of pork bellies in Chicago. Sensual arousal and 
excitement can only be elicited from them as they pace, 
like expectant fathers, in the waiting rooms of Porsche 
dealerships, hoping the “new arrival” will be fitted with 
the proper-size leather bra. At the car wash the “new fa- 
ther” dotes over his prized possession, making sure that 
his South African chrome wheels are properly dried and 
polished before driving off to a lunchtime game of 
racquetball. 

The trademark emotional coolness of the Yuppies is 
their defense against hassles. Yuppies just don’t want to 
be hassled by anyone about anything. They are the 
Brave New World Individualists who, armed with MBAs 
and color-tinted contact lenses, are determined to stay 
on the “fast track” in their quest for a late-20th-century 
nirvana-something like sitting back and “conceptualiz- 
ing” while soaking your well-worked-out body (and per- 
haps your pastel Adidas) in a Jacuzzi-stirred hot tub 
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while listening to the soundtrack of Amadeus on a com- 
pact disc player. 

When you speak to a Yuppie about social conscience, 
he calmly stares back at you, fixed and unflinching, like 
the green phosphorous eyes of an automated teller. 
Yuppies have done away with human desires, replacing 
them with “consumer preferences.” They have discard- 
ed principles in favor of “ground rules.” In lieu of dreams, 
Yuppies have only “projected goals.” They don’t enter 
love relationships with the banal wants and needs that 
the rest of us have, but come armed with “high 
expectations.” 

Yuppies, in fact, no longer even enter love relation- 
ships. Romantic vows have given way to “prenuptial 
contracts.” Marriage itself has been scrapped for the 
formation of “joint partnerships.” Divorce is viewed as 
“disinvestment.” Yuppies don’t even talk to each other; 
they merely exchange tax-shelter tips. They don’t make 
casual acquaintances; they make lists of contacts. Old 
friendships, especially those lingering from the naive 
times of ten or 15 years ago, are not broken off; they are 
“reevaluated for cost-effectiveness.” 
Yuppies don’t even have parties and 
get-togethers with their newfound 
friends (oops-I mean contacts); they 
“build networks.” 

In the Yuppie demiworld of emotion- 
al bleakness one important deviation is 
permitted. While “caring” is passé, ag- 
gression is prized. That’s why Yuppies 
prefer to shop for a sex mate in a 
health club rather than a singles bar. 
By watching a potential partner pump 
iron or wrestle with a Nautilus ma- 
chine, his or her aggression level can 
be measured on the spot. It’s now self- 
flattering to describe one’s self as 
a shark. Aspiring candidates for junior- 
management positions, who 20 years 
ago boasted of being “self-starters,” presently scramble 
to identify themselves as possessing “killer instincts.” 

A small but illuminating window into the high-tech 
heart (excuse me) of the Yuppie is the craze of personal- 
ized license plates. The Yuppies shriek to the heavens 
like cows facing slaughter when asked to pay increased 
taxes on their condos in order to finance schools and 
hospitals. But they are the same people who, gleefully 
snorting like pigs in mud, voluntarily tax themselves for 
the privilege of scribbling a nasty message on their li- 
cense plate. It is, in their miserable minds, better to have 
a Jaguar that flaunts an ISCREWU plate on the back, 
than it is to have full-day sessions in public schools. 

Anyway, baby Yuppies-or better said, Yuppie babies- 
don’t mix with the plebes at public schools; they are driv- 
en to “academies.” Their parents, for that matter, don’t 
shop in lowly supermarkets, but rather in “gourmet food 
shoppes,” where brass-plated fans beat lackadaisically 
over the ground sesame seeds and creme fraiche. 

What's truly appalling is how these croissant- 
munching, sprout-sucking Yuppies actually fancy them- 
selves as being a new vanguard of gourmets and aes- 
thetes. Yuppie restaurants are, at best, thinly disguised 
hamburger joints run by Rumanian short-order cooks 
who have stolen the names of classical composers. Our 
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fixed-stare brokers and entrepreneurs hustle for the 
right to grovel in front of the Hitler-like maitre d’s who 
castigate and terrorize prospective diners who have not 
quite yet “made it.” 

Yuppies have no interest in the real quality of the food; 
they only care which table they have been given by the 
Hans or Klaus who reigns at the front door like a Bavari- 
an oberfuehrer. The menu, of course, is read from right 
to left, and the all-important prices, rather than being 
printed in coarse Arabic numerals, are elegantly written 
out in English longhand. The raspberry mousse costs 
not $5.95, but rather five dollars and ninety-five cents. 
The choice of correct restaurant is crucial for the up- 
and-coming Yuppie. Picking what has become last 
month's cliche can be as embarrassing as wearing the 
wrong color leg warmers to the dry cleaners. 

When it comes to the arts, the Yuppies tend to give 
new meaning to the category of philistinism. Yuppies 
don't go to the theater; they go to see Cats. They have lit- 
tle time for TV; they are too busy “working the crowd” at 
whatever the trendiest movie of the moment is. Yuppies 
don’t create culture; they consume it, 
collect it and traffic in it. They learn just 
enough French to feebly say “kwosant” 
instead of croissant, and to say trés ex- 
pensive instead of very expensive. 
They learn just enough Spanish in 
order to inquire of their maids, “Maria, 
donde esta mi Datsun ZX?” To Yuppies, 
El Salvador is the name of the world’s 
largest domestic-servant agency. 

By the latest figures, there are some 
60 million Americans who are Baby 
Boomers. Fortunately for us, not all 
qualify as Yuppies. Only 4 million of 
them really earn $40,000 a year or 
more and work as professionals or 
managers. And less than one-third of 
them live in the large urban centers 
(where they have been known to gingerly step over the 
homeless as they install stained-glass windows in their 
preciously maintained Victorian walk-ups). 

These figures should give us some measure of relief. 
Allis not lost. 

Even if Yuppies make up in selfishness for what they 
lack in numbers, they still remain a small minority of the 
population. If we are lucky, this too will pass. Our chil- 
dren may be fortunate enough yet to live in a world 
where all sandwich meats will not be crushed between 
two croissant halves and where all personal relation- 
ships will not be judged only by their ability to advance 
careers. In that future world the Yuppies will only occupy 
a small corner of some museum that will display a 
rusted-out Macintosh computer and an all-silver Italian 
garlic press. 

Let's at least hope it will be this way. Otherwise, some- 
one will have to start asking if the Nazis and Japanese 
really didn’t win the war their own way by letting our Gls 
come home to create Yuppies. 


Readers who wish to comment on Marc Cooper's Guest 
Editorial are encouraged to address their correspon- 
dence to HUSTLER’s Feedback section (2029 Century 
Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054). gas 
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FALSE PROFITS: 
I almost laughed my ass off when I saw a 
reprint of the famous Jerry Falwell ad 
parody in your March ’85 issue. (But the 
question is, was it truly a parody?) It’s 
great to have someone say, in a manner of 
speaking, “Fuck you!” Does Jerry really 
think he has the power to dominate 
everyone with fear? —Danny W. 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee 


Jerry Falwell is a very miserable exam- 
ple of Christianity. He steals money from 
widows and orphans and even the poor 
man’s Social Security checks, promising 
them something even he doesn’t have— 
“salvation.” I’m an able minister of the 
New Testament by the will of God. So I 
must show the world that TV evangelists 
are self-righteous hypocrites. In the first 
place they have no biblical reference for 
bumming money all over the country. 
You see, people don’t need Jerry Falwell, 
Earnest Angley, Jimmy Swaggart or Jim 
Bakker to be saved; yet they pay these 
false teachers to take them to hell. —J. Y. 

Sand Ridge, West Virginia 


CALLING A SPADE A SPADE: 
Barbara Keith-Smith’s Sex Play, “White 
Women/Black Men: What’s the Attrac- 
tion?” (February 7°85), makes the 
HUSTLER staff look like a bunch of 
whores and wimps for running it. She 
needs to be severely punished for dis- 
gracing the Caucasian race. 

Niggers don’t have a superior penis 
size. There are just as many well-hung 
whites as there are well-hung niggers. 
Men like myself—and there are a bunch of 
us—despise women like Keith-Smith, and 
we'd never take them back. We’d rather 
see them burn in hell! 

The author spoke of a tall, handsome 
Negro man she married. The only thing 
she married was a log-hopper. She must 
be pretty hard-up and just as ugly if she 
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couldn’t do any better than that. They 
probably put bags over each other’s 
heads when they have sex. If she and her 
husband have kids, they’re kinky-headed, 
wide-nosed, boot-lipped half-breeds. 

There might be other white men who 
are better-looking than I am, but there 
isn’t a single nigger on the face of the 
Earth whose looks can equal mine. 

If you don’t stop printing trash like 
February’s Sex Play, Vl stop buying 
HUSTLER. -E. M. 

High Point, North Carolina 


E. M., some people in this world may consider 
your letter trash. 


I found your February ’85 Sex Play to 
be quite silly, one-sided and not realistic. 
Author Barbara Keith-Smith apparently 
doesn’t realize that she most likely is 


Loretta: Legal at Last 


an ego-satisfying “white bitch” for some 
spade so he can feel “white” and use 
her for status purposes with his black 
peers. (“Hey, man, I just fucked my white 
bitch.”) 

I’m a 30-year-old, well-educated, well- 
built and attractive (so I’ve been told) 
white woman with a Ph.D. in psychology 
from Columbia University. I think black 
men are repulsive, for six reasons. 

1. They become very assertive from the 
moment they meet you. All of a sudden 
you belong to them. Who the fuck do 
they think they are? 

2. They can’t speak English like the rest 
of us. Instead, they speak “soul brother 
ghetto slime” that alienates whites and 
other blacks. 

3. Their “soul brother” attitude is ra- 
cially separating and stupid. 

4. They prefer white women because 
they do want a fair-skinned orifice to stick 
their “big black dicks” into. 

5. All the black men I’ve ever come in 
contact with don’t know what a bath is. 

6. All of the white girls I knew in high 
school and college who married black 
guys are now divorced and regret their 
relationships. —Carol R. 

Buffalo, New York 


LEATHERNECK RESPONSE: 

Let me first tell you, I’m an avid reader of 
HUSTLER and have been for the past 
four years. Larry, would you believe I 
have to drive 25 miles to pick up my 
monthly copy? The base-exchange won't 
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sell it, and neither will any of our stores in 
San Clemente. Fuck’em all! As soon as I 
get out of the “suck” (Marine Corps) and 
go back home, I’ll subscribe. 

You’re a bad man, Mr. Flynt, and 
you’re going to burn in hell for publish- 
ing HUSTLER. I most likely will burn 
right next to you for reading it, but boy, 
are we going to have a lot of fuckin’ com- 
pany! —Sergeant “T” 

U.S. Marine Corps 
San Diego, California 


PECKER CONTROVERSY: 

Yes, indeed . .. more pecker! I love to see 
a big throbbing cock ready to shoot a 
load of hot jism into my waiting mouth, I 
just quiver when I imagine how warm and 
tasty it will be. | love a guy who can come 
alot so I can both savor the flavor and let 


him watch his own love juice dripping off 


my face. 

I could really get off on a photo- 
feature with three hot guys and one will- 
ing woman-she’d get a hot load for every 
opening. 

Yes, indeed... more pecker! — —Julie 

Studio City, California 


This letter is in response to the women 
readers who want to see more penises 
in HUSTLER. I wholeheartedly agree. 
HUSTLER isn’t just for men anymore. 
I’m a woman, and I love it—especially 


Feedback, Kinky Korner and the cartoons. 
One of the best pictures in your Febru- 
ary 85 issue shows George Payne sticking 
it to Joanna Storm (HUSTLER Erotic 
Entertainment). If you can show such hot 
pix in your X-rated-film reviews, why 
don’t your male models have hard-ons or 

make physical contact with the woman? 
And please don’t print my name or ad- 
dress. I live in a small hick town where 

gossip flies like shit through a fan. 

—Horny Lady 
Ohio 


Our pictorials are already hot and will be get- 
ling hotter. We promise. 


KINKY STUFF: 
I never read HUSTLER unless I’m sitting 
at work with nothing to do, all alone, and 
one of our truck drivers brings in a stack 
of filthy magazines. I look at them to pass 
the time and compare how I measure up. 
(I’m a 31-year-old secretary.) I think your 
magazine is mostly disgusting and in very 
poor taste-let’s say tasteless. I must like 
parts of it though, or I wouldn’t read it. 
I want to commend you on the public- 
service message you printed in February 
*85—“Wasted Lives... Drugs Are for 
Losers.” Do you suppose you could man- 
ufacture posters like that for high schools 
and colleges? —Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


“I'm shitfaced, hon. You'd better drive!” 


We’re not publishing our antismoking and 
antidrug ads as posters at this time, but you 
can duplicate ours if you write us and obtain 
our permission, which we'll be happy to give. 


MELODY MAKERS: 
I’m trying to write this letter with some 
objectivity, but all I can say is that Lita 
Ford sucks!! In the February ’85 Melody 
Makers she said that Rush and Triumph 
are sickening. Just because she’s too stu- 
pid to pronounce some of the words in 
those groups’ songs doesn’t make them 
drug addicts. Hey, bitch, the day you get 
a Top 10 album is the day I die!! So go 
fuck yourself with all ten of your fans. 
—Name Withheld by Request 
Fremont, Nebraska 


First off, we enjoy your magazine and 
cherish its fight for freedom, individual- 
ism and human rights. It is with this in 
mind that we feel compelled to write you 
concerning the February °85 edition of 
Melody Makers, particularly the absurd 
comments by ex-Runaway Lita Ford. 

Who is she? Compared to Rush, she’s a 
mere ant in an army of musical failures. 
Why do these nobodys get off on cutting 
down Rush’s phenomenal success? 

In five years who’s going to be around? 
Rush or who? We know. 

—Brian Hardy, Tanya Hardy, 
Brian Vant Hul and Kevin Duxbury 
Sioux Falls, South Dakota 


BEAVER HUNTERS: 

I just finished reading your February ’85 
issue, and it had some pretty far-out 
stories in it. But what really caught my 
eye was the women in Beaver Hunt, partic- 
ularly Brandy. She has one of the most 
beautiful bushes I’ve ever seen. 

When I saw her snapshot, I could hard- 
ly believe my eyes. My 94-inch dick rose 
to its fullest attention, and I had to imme- 
diately go into the bathroom and chock 
my chicken. Tell Brandy that she scored a 
9 in my book for that awesome bush, but 
she shouldn’t worry. My book doesn’t 
have a 10 rating yet. She really made my 
day. —Bacon 

Danville, Virginia 


Do justice to all of us Miamians who 
buy and read HUSTLER Magazine by 
making Nita, the fun-loving Beaver in 
your February ’85 issue, a centerfold. 
Don’t discriminate. | —Satisfied Reader 

Miami, Florida 


DEAR HUSTLER: 
I’m a new subscriber to HUSTLER Maga- 
zine, and what I like are the fabulous, un- 
censored pictorials that show the models’ 
pubic hair and vaginal lips. I also enjoy 
your cartoons and articles. 

(continued on page 14) 
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aicire PROFILE* 


~DON KING 


HOME: Las Vegas, Nevada. 


SAG Ep 53. 
és ESSION: Promoter of professional 
x xing and extravagant ripoff rock 
ee 


ash HOBBIE S: Spending lots of money on 
tw hité women, breeding sparrows in his hair 
atid occasionally paying taxes. 


: LAST BOOK READ: Who’s Afraid of the 
aks? by Miss Lynn Johnston. 


ad LAT EST ACCOMPLISHMENT: Hasn’t 
(Killed anyone since 1967. 


WHY I DO WHAT I DO: “How else can 
a guy make millions just by getting a 
couple of Neanderthals to pound each 
other’s brains into lime Jell-O. Plus, I got 
to meet Michael Jackson.” 


PROFILE: A colorful showman who 
does everything with flair and style, be it 
doing the Letterman show . . . or doing 
time. Happiest when watching old 
Richard Roundtree movies. 


HIS SCOTCH: Dewar’s® “White 
Label.”® “I mix it with Thunderbird and 
grapefruit juice to make a Knockout 
Punch. Get it? Shit, I could use a stiff 
one right now. Okay, when do I get paid 
for this? Say, would you guys like to be 
character witnesses? ...” 


*Ad parody: Not to be taken seriously. _ BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKEY ¢ 86.8 PROOF 


...and then some. Month after month, who puts 
the world’s most sensual women at your finger- 
tips-showing everything you want to see? Who 
runs the most outrageous, irreverent cartoons and 
humor? Who publishes the most penetrating, no- 
bullshit articles and interviews, and the hottest fic- 
tion? Who explores the uncharted areas of human 
sexuality, providing fresh insights on what makes 
men and women tick? HUSTLER, that’s who! Not 
only that, but we tackle subjects that make lesser 
magazines squirm. We hunt for the best in adult 
entertainment so our reviews of X-rated movies 
and videocassettes will let you know what’s 
hot and what’s not. And Melody Makers pro- 
vides the latest gossip and goings-on in the 
wild and weird world of rock music. So 
don’t delay. Clip out the handy coupon 
below, and subscribe to HUSTLER, the 
greatest magazine in the 

world. We deliver! 
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ort Sahl has been America’s most renowned-and con- 
/ troversial—political humorist for more than 30 4 

years. A strong supporter of President John F. 
Kennedy in the ’60s, he spent years challenging the War- 
ren Commission, insisting that Kennedy’s murder was a 
conspiracy—a fact the House Select Committee on Assas- 
sinations finally confirmed in 1979. He presently di- 
vides his time between screenwriting—The Last An- 
chorman, in his words “a tough urban comedy,” is 
due soon—and the club circuit, where his hard- 
hitting brand of political humor has virtually be- 
come a lost art. We asked Mort, who spares nobody- 
least of all today’s “liberals”-to share a few of his 
insights on the current political scene. 


This past election the liberals had a death 
wish. Walter Mondale was the “radical” in the 
race. He only wanted to raise the Pentagon bud- 
get by 4%. His Minnesota strategy—to win his own 
state—consisted of being born there 57 years ago. 

Mondale was playing Hubert Humphrey, Gary 
Hart was doing Kennedy—without the batteries—and 
John Glenn was doing Eisenhower. I guess they figured 
that you had to be reincarnated to run against Ronald 
Reagan. After all, Truman proved that anybody could be 
President. Eisenhower proved you don’t need a President. 
Johnson wounded the Presidency, Nixon killed it, and Carter 
buried it—-so Reagan is trying to prove there’s life after death. 

First, we had the Democratic convention. Mario Cuomo said, 
“My parents came from Italy, and now I’m the governor of New 
York.” And the people cried. Then Ferraro said, “My grandfather 
came from Italy, and now I’m running for the second-highest of- 
fice in the land.” And the people cried. Then Jesse Jackson said, 
“My ancestors came from Africa, and I’m running for President.” 
And the people cried. I can appreciate the immigrant dream, but 
after 200 years—isn’t it time to unpack? 

Then I went to the Republican convention in Dallas, where 
everyone was talking about how Reagan had joked that he was out- 
lawing Russia and would start bombing them in five minutes. I 
heard all the delegates standing in the aisles saying “Gee, I hope 
this isn’t just another empty campaign promise!” 

I’ve known President and Mrs. Reagan for 15 years. I liked Rea- 
gan years ago when everybody said his political career was a lost 
cause. I’ve always had an affinity for lost causes. Of course, I guess 
the true test of that now will be if I embrace Walter Mondale. 

The Reagans invited me to a dinner at the White House last year 
for Japanese Prime Minister Yasuhiro Nakasone. At one point I 
and the other guests were all gathered around Reagan and Naka- 
sone while they were having an argument. The President was saying 
that he couldn’t understand why the Japanese sell millions of their 
cars over here but we can’t sell any of ours over there. Nakasone 
said, “You wouldn’t. There’s a lot of things you don’t understand 
about Japan. You’ve never been through Hiroshima. We never de- 
stroyed one of your cities.” 

Lee Iacocca, who was standing nearby, said, “Oh, yeah, what 
about Detroit?” 

Reagan really has a sense of humor. He asked when I’d gotten my 
invitation to the White House. I told him, and it was 16 days after 
they had been sent out. “Do you think it should take 16 days for one 
of my letters to cross the United States?” he asked me. 

“Well, I don’t know,” I replied. “You’re not going to fire every- 
body at the Post Office, are you?” 

He said, “No, but I’m going to start mailing their checks.” 

I’m a great friend of Nancy Reagan. I’m very close to the First 
Lady-—and the liberals are always on me for that. They say, “She 
buys dresses, she buys dishes, she goes shopping. .. .” 
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Once I was over at a producer’s house, and he was going on about 
how he didn’t understand how I could be close to her. I told him, 
“What you really can’t understand is anybody who still loves her hus- 
band.” That remark was devastating—because it’s a valid attack on 
the mores of Hollywood. I used it again many times, but it never got 
a laugh; so I finally dropped it. But I still believe it in my heart. 

Most guys I know in the movie business are liberals, and their 
kids are all conservatives. They wonder, “How can this be?” 
They’ re ready to lock their kids in the garage and deprogram them. 
I tell them, “Remember when they told you that if you kept using 
drugs, your kids would be mutants? Well, you wouldn’t listen. This 
is the harvest.” 

Most movie producers are liberals, but they won’t touch political 
films. They all say, “I don’t want to do a radical picture. I’m doing 
well.” What they really mean is that they’re making money. If they 
were really doing well, they wouldn’t all have hollow kids who turn 
out to be junkies and homosexuals. 

The problem with today’s liberals is that they’re not really liber- 
als anymore. They want to feed poor people at home and bomb 
them in El Salvador. Before the election I went to a Hart rally. So 
who was there? A lot of well-dressed lawyers in German cars who 
can afford recreational drugs and who like to tell the common man 
what’s good for him—elitists who believe the common man votes for 
the wrong people because he doesn’t have a sense of decency. 

The real enemy isn’t the voter; it’s the people who supply him 
with information. The problem is not that the press is too liberal, 
but that the press is for lease. Whoever’s in office can buy it. It has 
no passion. I’m for the guy who says, “You can’t buy me.” I don’t 
care if he’s a liberal or a conservative. 

Which reminds me of a Larry Flynt joke I used to open my act 
with: Alfred Bloomingdale dies, and Vicki Morgan makes a claim 
on his estate. Vicki Morgan is killed. Larry Flynt says, “I have three 
videotapes showing Morgan cavorting sexually with four highly 
placed members of Reagan’s team.” 

Only time will tell if this cynical attempt by Mr. Flynt to humanize 


e 


the Reagan Administration has had any effect! 
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hen I was three years old, I was 
forced to watch my parents having sex all 
the time,” confesses Hollywood poster 
queen and singer Angelyne. “And asa re- 
sult, I’m really into teasing. The video 
for her titillating locally produced single, 
“Tangerine Rose,” has seen modest rota- 
tion on MTV. She says she has con- 
tracts,” but the voluptuous sex kitten 
can’t seem to land a major record deal. 
How, you ask, can someone like the amo- 
rous Angelyne get so much publicity with 
so little product? We can think of two 


reasons.... 


he Go-Go’s, Scorpions, Def Leppard, 
B-52’s, AC/DC, Iron Maiden, Ozzy Os- 


bourne and Al Jarreau were just a few of 


the rock superstars performing at a 
blockbuster concert last January in Rio 
de Janeiro. More than 250 900 scream- 
ing South Americans per day attended the 
ten-day extravaganza. Brazilian officials, 
however, had to deal with more than just 
massive overcrowding. Authorities in this 
predominantly Roman Catholic metrop- 
olis were outraged when word got out 
that Queen lead singer Freddie Mercury 
was bringing young boys back to his room 
after the show “for a little celebration.” 
Next time, concerned mothers will know 
to lock up their innocent girls—and boys— 
when rock ’n’ roll comes to town. 


n a related story, rat-headed crooner 
Rod Stewart was also on hand at the fan- 
tastic Rock’n’ Rio festivities. Of course, 
with so many famous faces around, the 
Portuguese-speaking security guards 
were bound to get a bit confused: Over- 
anxious bouncers thrashed Stewart’s 
public-relations man when he failed to 
produce the proper backstage pass! 


Photo by Jeffrey Mayer 


lashing his bare chest with broken bot- 
tles or smearing himself with peanut but- 
ter, Iggy Pop—a/k/a James Osterberg— 
has been a legendary performer for more 
than a decade. In New York’s famous 
Peppermint Lounge, for example, one of 
our fleet-footed photographers snapped 
this eye-opening shot of the Ig caught 
with his pants down. That’s what we call a 
ballsy performance. 
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eaven’s on Fire,” the latest video 
from KISS’s album Animalize, is a bona- 
fide bone-stiffener. Raucous concert 
footage is intercut with a lascivious hotel 
orgy scene filmed by a guy in a trench 
coat with a hidden camera. This candid 
shot of GENE SIMMONS receiving 
mouth-to-tongue resuscitation from an 
aspiring actress on the set is one of the 
vid’s tamer moments. As one Casablanca 
Records spokesman put it, “The video 
gives the audience a glimpse of the sinful 
world of KISS.” 
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etroit metal-monsters Madame X not 
only have their fans throwing moist pant- 
ies up onstage, but juicy jockstraps as 
well. Foxy Maxine and Roxy Petrucci 
are report uly so hot in concert-strut- 
ting and prancing to their own raunchy 
rhythms-that guys in the audience can’t 
help but toss tokens of their affection at 
them. The sexy sisters are so thrilled by 
the men’s reactions that Maxine’s trying 
to get her bumps and grinds insured by 
Lloyd’s of London. We’ve heard of audi- 
ence appreciation, vut this is ridiculous. 
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oe Perry, Steven Tyler, Brad Whitford, 
Joey Cramer and Tom Hamilton, better 
recognized as Aerosmith, are back in the 
saddle again after nearly a six-year leave 
of absence. When asked how it felt to 
be onstage once more with the original 
lineup, lead singer Tyler responded: “It’s 
great...the best! It’s like coming for 
five minutes!” 


here else could you find a monkey- 
y or a bongo-lipped 


ce I outrageous English 
television series Spitting Image? These 


. u S 
pets—which recently appeared in the Brit 
ish fashion/music magazine The Face—are 


j \ y celebrities starrin 

in this merciless new satire. Although 
membership is usually restricted to politi- 
creators Peter 
e begun to in- 
clude influential rock idols in their bi- 


et’s hope that a 
domestic version of this brilliant TV pro- 


faced Paul McCartne 
Prince but on the 


surreal, caricature-come-to-life 


just two of the man 


cians and heads of State, 
Fluck and Roger Law hay 


zarre collection as well. L, 


gram comes to American airwaves soon 
We need it! 


” 


e’re too blindly patriotic now,” says 
ex-Kingston Trio member John Stewart. 
“We've gone from the socially conscious 
60s to the pushing-everything-under- 
the-rug ’80s.” Stewart’s latest LP, The 
Last Campaign, is a timely collection of 
tunes taken from the days when he per- 
formed on the Robert F. Kennedy cam- 
paign trail. With the assistance of Lind- 
say Buckingham, Buffy Ford Stewart, 
Linda Ronstadt and Chuck McDermott, 
Stewart has sent an encouraging message 
to disillusioned patriots: “The spirit of 
America is still intact.” 


fter several years of musical obscurity 
Black Oak Arkansas lead singer Jim 
Dandy has finally hit upon the right ele- 
ment for musical success: a pair of sexy 
blond backup singers known as T&A. 
Billing his new act as the world’s nastiest 
rock ’n’ roll band, Dandy is doing well— 
both onstage and off—with Trish (shown 
here) and Angel Dujour. These two not 


only share Dandy’s affections, but they 


also happen to be a mother-daughter 
team! Now we know what they mean by 
keeping it in the family. 


Jerry Falwells and the Moral Majority 


Photos by Andrew MacPherson 


think he [Martin Luther King] had 
such courage, integrity and nobility that I 
immediately respect his spirituality as 
well,” admits Dave “The Edge” Evans, 
lead guitarist for the born-again Chris- 
tian ensemble U2. “Then you look at the 


and ask yourself the same question—‘Do 
these men have integrity and courage?’ 
And if not, why the hell should you re- 
spect their beliefs?” We’ve been asking 
the very same question. 


FEEDBACK 
(continued from page 8) 


The March ’85 issue was an extremely 
enjoyable experience, especially Dwaine 
Tinsley’s Comic Relief column on drunk 
driving. Everyone enjoys the opinions of 
a “contravert.” 

The Guest Editorial “The Decline and 
Fall of American Statesmanship,” by 
James W. Harris, expresses my political 
philosophy. The Bill of Rights was added 
to the Constitution so that the United 
States wouldn’t become tyranical like En- 
gland was during the colonial era. 

Look at the mess this country is in be- 
cause of the abuse of the people by indi- 
vidual politicians, preachers and others. 

—Name Withheld by Request 
San Diego, California 


We're glad you like HUSTLER, and thanks 
for letting us know how you feel about it. 


VETERAN PUD-PULLER: 

I was looking through old copies of 
HUSTLER and saw a pic of Veronica 
Hart jacking off Larry Trask (X-Rated Re- 
views, September *82). What amazed me 
was that his penis was shown squirting 
semen. Then I looked at the Camp Grena- 
da photo-set (March ’84) with the girl 
holding the guy’s cock. Why can’t you 
run pictorials with some semen in them? 


Also, why don’t you do an article on 
masturbation. I believe that most men do 
it more than they admit. I started when I 
was about ten years old, and at 14 conned 
my sister (who was a year younger) into 
doing it for me. Believe me, that’s excit- 
ing when you're 14. 

I’m pushing 40 now, but I still love it 
when my wife jacks me off. 

—Faithful Reader 
Mansfield, Ohio 


When the sperm barrier is crossed, we'll be the 
first to run cum-shots. 


DIXIE LAMENT: 

Your January °85 Sex News Bits included 
an item about bourbon’s having a hormo- 
nal effect on men, causing them to grow 
breasts, etc. I’m not saying a word about 
that—it may be true—but how dare you say 
such shit about the South!!! 

The South has not risen, because all 
you damn Yankees drink our Jack 
Daniel’s!!! . . . Look away! 

People all over drink JD. As a matter of 
fact, my husband can drink a fifth- 
and-a-half of the stuff and still give me a 
night to remember!! I’m sure there are a 
lot of other men, Reb and Yank alike, 
who can drink JD and still get it up and 
who know how to use it when they do!!! 

. Look away! 

The South may not be the head of the 
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nation right now, but at least we can say 
we didn’t put us in the predicament we’re 
in!!!... Look away! 

Goes to show that you damn Yankees 
don’t know what you’re doing. . . . Look 
away, Dixie Land!!! 

The South will rise again—bourbon or 
not!!! —Tracey C. 

Havre de Grace, Maryland 


LORETTA: 

Let me tell you, HUSTLER outdid itself 
for a centerfold in March ’85. Loretta: 
Legal at Last was precision erotica, to say 
the least. A sultry blonde with large 
boobs, an inviting behind and the pretti- 
est pussy lips I’ve ever seen. Michelange- 
lo couldn’t have sculpted a more delecta- 
ble creature. Let’s see more of this busty 
baby in future issues—she can take on a 
guy, a girl or me if she wants to. 

While I’m at it, I have one pet peeve I'd 
like to air. I think you should run more 
shots of your models lifting their arms up 
in the air while removing a sexy negligee 
or sweater. This really shows a woman’s 
figure at its finest. Otherwise, keep up 
the good work. —W. B. 

Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


DIVINE ASS: 
I'd like for you to settle an argument be- 
tween me and a buddy of mine. The ass 
on your February °85 cover is extremely 
beautiful. My friend said it’s the same 
girl who appears in the photo-layout 
Wake-Up Call in the same issue, but | 
think he’s wrong. Regardless, both of us 
would like to see more pictures of her, es- 
pecially that divine ass. -R. E. 
Dothan, Alabama 


Actually, our February derriere covergirl ap- 
peared in a January ’85 pictorial tilled 
Candace: The Fire Down Below. 


DOUBLE DEES: 
Simply awesome: That’s my description 
of the February °85 pictorial Dee Dee: 
Busting Out. Photographer Douglas 
Hyun skillfully captured the sensuality of 
this ravishing beauty. The pussy-shots 
were just magnificent, and Dee Dee’s 
massive, shapely tits rate at the top of my 
list. I’m praying that you’ll feature her in 
a centerfold pictorial and that you'll con- 
tinue to use Hyun’s fine work in future is- 
sues. —E, P. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want lo hear it. Send your letters 
(preferably typed or neatly print- 
ed) to Feedback, HUSTLER, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067- 
3054. Include a telephone num- 
ber if you want your letter consid- 
ered for publication. 


where to turn? No matter what the hassle—your girl 

and your best friend or your girlfriend and man’s 
best friend—no problem! Dear Granny has an answer. It may 
not be the answer, but it will sure as hell be the kind of 
advice your mother never gave you-and probably 


GC: a problem? You need some advice but don’t know 


should have! Send your questions, problems 
and tales of woe (pref- 
erably typed) to: Dear 
Granny, HUSTLER, 
2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067- 
3054. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I am a 27-year-old fireman 
who recently had a bizarre sexual 
experience. We were putting out a 
blaze in a suburban home, and 
when I went upstairs to see if any- 
body was still inside, I found an in- 
credibly sexy girl who looked to be 18 or 
19 passed out on the bed. I thought she 
was suffering from smoke inhalation, but 
she turned out to be dead drunk. Any- 
way, as I bent to lift her, she woke up, 
threw her arms around my neck and be- 
gan moaning, “Oh, Ken!’—which I guess 
was her boyfriend’s name or something. 

Next thing I knew, she’d pulled me 
down on top of her and thrust her tongue 
into my mouth. I had an instant hard-on 
and, after rubbing against her like that 
for several moments, came in my pants. 
By then she’d passed out again. I quickly 
hustled her downstairs, praying that the 
stain wouldn’t become visible through 
my heavy clothing. 

The problem is that now I have trouble 
getting aroused with my own wife. All I 
think about is how much I wish I could re- 
create that brief experience—the smell of 
the smoke, the heat in the room and the 
flames nearby. Somehow, the combina- 
tion was an incredible turn-on. I haven't 
told my wife or anyone else what hap- 
pened, but she knows something’s wrong, 
and I’m at wit’s end. What should I do? 

—P. K. 
Bangor, Maine 


Dear P. K.-You, of all people, should know 
better than to play with fire. Cool down, hot- 
head, before you get burned. Danger can be an 
aphrodisiac, but that doesn’t mean I'd sug- 
gest fucking in an incinerator. So torching 
your bedroom before hopping into the sack 
isn’t such a good idea in the long run either. 
Having your wife stick burning matches up 
your nose while you bang her would be safer, 
but she'd still get suspicious. 

Of course, your fire fetish may be secon- 
dary. How does your wife stack up against 
that “incredibly sexy” 18-year-old? Sounds 
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like she’s what’s giving you the hots. But come 
on, carrying a torch for an old flame won’t do 
anything for your present love life. Extin- 
guish those memories and work on putting the 
heat back in your marriage bed. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I’m 20 years old and have been fucking 
for the past six years. All of my friends 
are married now because their girlfriends 
got pregnant. In my entire sexual career 
I’ve never used any type of protection, 
and very few of the ladies I’ve been with 
have either. But I’ve never gotten anyone 
pregnant. Am I just lucky, or is there 
something wrong with me? After all, I 
might want to have a child someday. 
-B. B. 
Fort Campbell, Kentucky 


Dear B. B.—I don’t know about your balls, but 
your brain seems to be shooting blanks. There 
are more-logical ways to determine whether 
you're fertile or not than playing baby roulette 
with every girl in town. Only a doctor can de- 
termine if you’re just a “lucky guy” or if you 
have an unusually low sperm count. But re- 
member, the best planned lays can go astray. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I knew I’d had way too much wine the 
night I picked up this bimbo at a bar, but 
still I didn’t think she looked that bad. So 
what the hell do you do the morning after 
a night on the town when you wake up 
and realize what a hideous dog the 
woman you’ve brought home with you is? 
I suppose that sounds like a sexist ques- 
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tion, but I’m sure women must have 
the same problem with guys they meet 
when they’re drunk. —A. P. 

Miami, Florida 


Dear A. P.—Funny how everyone looks bet- 
ter through rosé-colored glasses. It’s never 
until the next day, when you’re really 
well hung-over, that you realize your 
boozy beauty is, in fact, “coyote ug- 
ly”-that means you’d sooner chew 
your arm off than risk waking her 
up by moving it. But let’s face it, 
you made your broad, and now 
you've got to lie with her. The 
error in judgment was your own 
fault; so unless the woman turns 
out to be a raving psychopath or a 
“born-again” Christian, at least be 
civil about the whole thing. No need 
to leave a can of Alpo and a leather 
leash by the side of the bed to let a girl 
know how you feel. Odds are she'll be as 
anxious to get out of there as you are to get 
rid of her. And next time you hit the town 
looking for a piece of ass, stay sober long 
enough to know what you’re getting into. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I swear, my wife will put anything in her 
cunt! Dildos and vibrators I could han- 
dle, but now she’s into fresh fruits and 
vegetables—bananas, cucumbers, etc. 
Not only that, but she says she’s found a 
new thrill: inserting Alka-Seltzer tablets 
into her pussy. She says the fizzing sensa- 
tion when her juices start to flow is a real 
turn-on. I’ve tried to tell her that this is 
dangerous, but she won’t listen to me. 
Maybe you can convince her. -J. Z. 
Aberdeen, South Dakota 


Dear J. Z.—As the old saying goes, “Zucchini 
is a girl’s best friend.” Your wife’s bedroom 
habits are a bit self-indulgent, I'll admit, but 
not necessarily dangerous. I asswme she’s 
washing the fruits and vegetables ahead of 
time to remove dirt and chemicals—after all, 
you don’t know where that cucumber’s been. 
As for the Alka-Seltzer tablets, well, it’s nice 
to know they can be a gas. A word of warning 
though: Alka-Seltzer can alter the pH factor 
of the vaginal lining and cause bleeding after 
prolonged contact. 

Now let’s come to the real point—where the 
hell are you while all this is going on. Give 
your old lady a little more satisfaction, and 
she won't be relying on meat substitutes all the 
time. Why not offer to peel her banana for her 
and work your way up from there? 


DEAR GRANNY: 

Recently, one of my buddies said that if a 
guy freezes his dick—rubs ice all over it or 
something—right before fucking, he can 
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Our talent scout is 
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covers and photo- 
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stay hard a lot longer. Is he telling the 
truth or just bullshitting me? —P. M. 
Phoenix, Arizona 


Dear P. M.-You could find out at your next 
party by stirring a drink with your prick. 
Even if it didn’t work, you’d certainly break 
the ice. On the other hand, if you stuck some- 
thing that cold into me, I don’t know how 
long I’d want you to last. A trick that was 
popular for a while had a woman applying a 
few handfuls of crushed ice to her partner’s 
cock just before he came. This was supposed to 
produce an orgasm that made the risk of frost- 
bite worthwhile. As for lasting longer, numb 
nuts, what’s the point of fucking forever when 
you can’t feel anything? 


DEAR GRANNY: 
Ata fraternity party the other night I met 
a chick and took her back to my place. We 
started fooling around, and she told me 
she was going to perform the “old hand- 
kerchief trick” on me. I asked her what it 
was, but she just giggled and said I’d find 
out soon enough. While she began tying 
knots in this long handkerchief, I told her 
I wasn’t going to get into anything weird 
if I didn’t know what it was about. She got 
mad at me and left. I haven’t seen her 
since, and I still don’t know what she was 
going to do with that damn hankie. Did I 
make a mistake? —P. F. 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 


Dear P. F.-Probably. Never give a woman 
the sack before you've been there. If you’re not 
willing to experiment, honey, sex becomes as 
predictable as a trip to McDonald’s—and prob- 
ably less satisfying. I could understand your 
being reluctant if the girl had taken out a tube 
of Krazy Glue or offered to perform the “old 
chain-saw trick” on you. But how much harm 
could she do with a handkerchief, assuming 
that she wasn’t threatening to wrap it around 
your neck? 

What the lady most likely had in mind was 
an old technique in which a knotted handker- 
chief is inserted into your rectum just before 
you begin fucking, then pulled out abruptly 
at the moment you ejaculate. It works for 
women as well and, though I haven’t tried it 
myself in years, I can attest that, done proper- 
ly, it can be a mind-blower—a real kink in the 
ass, you might say. If this girl ever drops her 
handkerchief for you again, don’t be an idiot. 
Take the hint. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I’m a 41-year-old incredibly horny house- 
wife who has always been ov ersexed. My 
husband and I got a VCR for Christmas, 
and now I’m obsessed with—you guessed 
it—porn movies. It’s costing me a fortune 
and probably ruining my eyes. 

I used to be a good housekeeper and 
mother, but now I hurry through my 
work slapdash and let my 15-year-old son 


run wild just so I’ll have time to watch 
movies. I’ve always masturbated at least 
once a day, but now I’m playing with my- 
self all the time. My husband is real 
straight and won’t even look at the films 
with me. Our sex life is as dull as ever, but 
I’m hornier now than I’ve been in 20 
years. I’m honestly afraid I'll attack a 
neighbor or the mailman. Granny, can 
these movies damage my mind? —D. C. 

Deposit, New York 


Dear D. C.—Not half as much as watching 
network television. Listen, fuck flicks are 
fine, but you obviously need some offscreen 
excitement. It’s not the porn films that are 
making you crazy, but the lack of pizzazz in 
your own sex life. Cheating on hubby isn’t the 
answer. You need to find out what turns him 
on, whether it takes professional counseling 
or just some Spandex underwear in the bed- 
room. Everyone has their weakness. Give up 
the dirty movies and start working on some 
dirty moves of your own. That’s entertainment! 


DEAR GRANNY: 
A friend of mine says that a woman who 
has large labia minora is a woman who 
has had one too many lovers. This both- 
ers me because my lady has large inner 
cunt lips and won’t say much about her 
sex life before we met. Do I have any- 
thing to worry about? -jJ.F. 
McHenry, Illinois 


Dear J. F--I didn’t know there was such a 
thing as “one too many lovers.” I’ve been at it 
a long time, and I haven’t reached my break- 

ing point yet. Anyway, sex doesn’t affect the 
size or length of the vaginal lips; it’s strictly a 
matter of genetics. So give your girlfriend a 
break. How would you like it if we accused 
men of shortening their penises by jerking off 
too much? 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I’m 41 years old, and during the last cou- 
ple of years my balls have begun to hug 
my body. They are much higher-strung 
than they used to be. Even hot showers 
don’t lower them much. During climax 
the right one disappears but returns after 
a minute or so. I thought a guy’s balls 
were supposed to get droopier as he gets 
older—not tighter. I haven’t had any inju- 
ries, and I’m in good health. Should I be 
concerned? - -Q.N. 
Glencoe, Illinois 


Dear Q. N.-Relax. Just because your balls 
are getting high-strung doesn’t mean you 
need to be. Your disappearing-ball trick is not 
all that unusual an occurrence among older 
men. Some sag; some don’t. (And to think that 
some women say they all look the same!) I 
don’t blame you for being concerned about the 
family jewels, but as long as you know where 
they are, you’re safe. < 
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CONTROL 
FOR THE ’30s 


“PAdveniure 
+ 


a 


uring the late ’60s and early 

70s, scientists tried to de- 
velop futuristic forms of birth 
control—pills for men and tiny 
faucets implanted in the penis to 
turn the flow of sperm on and 
off. Unfortunately, this “brave 
new world” of contraception 
has not materialized. However, 
researchers are working on a 
wide variety of new methods 
that will be available within the 
next decade, including safer 
birth-control pills, easier-to-use 
diaphragms, and hormone-re- 
leasing vaginal rings and rods. 
What’s going to be on drugstore 
shelves in 1990, however, won’t 
do you much good if you’re get- 
ting ready to ball tonight. Here’s 
a rundown on the latest devel- 
opments available in 1985. 

The Pill: Enovid 10, the first 
popular birth-control pill for 
women, was introduced in the 
U.S. in 1960. Containing the fe- 
male hormones estrogen and 
progestin, it prevented a wom- 
an’s ovaries from releasing eggs. In 1983, researchers at the 
University of Southern California School of Medicine pub- 
lished a report claiming that women under 25 who have taken 
a form of the Pill high in progestin run a “substantial risk” of 
contracting breast cancer. 

The answer to this problem may be the safer, low-dosage 
“minipills.” First marketed in 1973, these are low in progestin 
and have no estrogen. But they’re not as effective as other 
birth-control pills and may cause irregular menstrual cycles. 

Every year almost 10,000 women are hospitalized for com- 
plications related to use of the Pill-everything from noncan- 
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BY JEFF RESSNER 


Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too 
long behind the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hy- 
pocrisy. In keeping with HUSTLER Magazine’s belief that 
the repression of any and all sexual information is physically 
and emotionally damaging, we present this series of revealing 
articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to lessen your 
inhibitions and-ultimately—to make you a much better lover. 
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cerous liver tumors to heart at- 
tacks. However, this number 
represents only .10% of all 
women who are now taking it. 

According to a landmark 
study released in 1983 by the 
Alan Guttmacher Institute, the 
Pill has gotten a bad rap. The in- 
stitute’s findings maintain that 
it’s more dangerous for a 
woman to drive a car than to be 
on the Pill—unless she’s over 35 
and smokes cigarettes. 

Some 500 women reportedly 
die each year from Pill-related 
illnesses. But the good news is 
that a number of potentially life- 
saving side effects are also being 
discovered. Based on a survey of 
hospitals, the Guttmacher re- 
port found that the Pill can help 
prevent ovarian and uterine 
cancer, pelvic inflammatory dis- 
ease (PID), benign breast tu- 
mors and other female ailments. 
Regardless of its mixed bless- 
ings, the Pill is still the second- 
most-popular form of contra- 
ception among women because of its 95% effectiveness rate. 

Intrauterine Devices (IUDs): These small, wirelike gadgets are 
inserted into a woman’s uterus by a doctor or nurse practi- 
tioner. Ever since they were introduced in the mid-1960s, 
there has been heated debate over their safety, with many 
women complaining about excessive bleeding, perforations of 
the uterus and PID. Some types, such as the Dalkon Shield, 
were taken off the market because of alleged hazards. 

Because the device has been known to cause permanent ste- 
rility, Guttmacher’s research recommends that “women 
under the age of 25 who have had more than one sex partner 
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SEX PLAY (continued from page 17) 


Famed cocksman Casanova placed a hollowed-out lemon 
rind in his lover’s vagina to block the flow of sperm. 


and who wish to have children in the fu- 
ture are not good candidates for IUD 
use.” In fact, [UDs are blamed for about 
9,600 hospitalizations in the United 
States every year. 

Condoms: Also known as rubbers and 
prophylactics, penis sheaths have been 
around for centuries. The first-known 
mention of them was in 1564, when anat- 
omist Gabriel Fallopius wrote about 
linen cock-covers used to prevent syphi- 
lis. Today they are usually made of latex 
rubber or lamb intestines and are the 
third-most-popular form of birth con- 
trol. (Recently a variety of condoms have 
been introduced that are lubricated with 
a spermicide.) Apart from total absti- 
nence, rubbers are still the most effective 
way to prevent the transmission of a ve- 
nereal disease. 

Spermicides: While substances that kill 
sperm are a 20th-century development, 
women have been putting what they be- 
lieved to be contraceptive fluids into 
their vaginas for thousands of years. 
Modern spermicides (available in jelly, 
cream, foam and suppository form) were 
first used in conjunction with dia- 


phragms and condoms, but since 1970 a 


yo ne 


number of products containing a higher 
percentage of spermicide have been mar- 
keted and can be used on their own. Un- 
fortunately, spermicides are only 82% ef- 
fective, and used on their own they lose 
their potency after about 30 minutes. In 
addition, some men and women have ex- 
perienced a painful burning sensation on 
their genitals from these substances. 

Perhaps the most serious problem with 
spermicides came to light early this year. 
A federal court ordered the maker of Or- 
tho-Gynol contraceptive jelly to pay $5.1 
million in damages to a woman who had 
become pregnant while using the prod- 
uct and whose child was born with only 
one arm and several fingers missing. 

Sponges: For centuries women have been 
inserting natural sea sponges into their 
vaginas in the hope that they would pre- 
vent pregnancy. In 1983 spermicide- 
laden, polyurethane sponges went on the 
market. Their manufacturer claimed 
they were the safe, convenient, over-the- 
counter birth control product that 
women had been waiting for. Once moist- 
ened with water and inserted, they pro- 
vide protection for up to 24 hours. 

But some evidence suggests that 


“Uh... don't make any plans for dinner... .” 


sponges can cause vaginal infection and 
even toxic-shock syndrome. They’re only 
slightly more effective than other forms 
of spermicide protection—about 84%. 

Diaphragms: We have the legendary Ca- 
sanova to thank for these rubber cups 
that fit over a woman’s cervix. During the 
1700s the famed cocksman first came up 
with the basic idea for the modern-day 
model, hollowing out a lemon rind and 
placing it far up into his lover’s vagina in 
order to block the flow of sperm. Today’s 
diaphragms are used with a small amount 
of contraceptive jelly or cream placed in- 
side the cup before it is insertéd—and re- 
main effective for up to six hours. 

The cervical cap is a fairly recent inno- 
vation that offers several advantages over 
the larger, traditional rubber cup. Thim- 
ble-sized, it fits snuggly over a woman’s 
cervix and can stay there for several days. 
Because they’re smaller, cervical caps are 
much easier to insert than diapragms and 
require only a tiny amount of spermicide. 
But they’re harder to keep in place, leav- 
ing a wide margin of error if the device 
has slipped. 

Surgery: According to the Guttmacher 
Institute, “Sterilization is now the lead- 
ing method relied upon by women to 
protect them from unwanted pregnan- 
cy.” One operation, called a tubal liga- 
tion, involves tying off the Fallopian 
tubes, which carry the eggs from the ova- 
ries to the uterus (where they can, be im- 
pregnated by sperm). Unfortunately, of 
the more than 700,000 women who are 
sterilized each year, 32,000 are later 
treated for infection, hemorrhaging and 
other serious complications. And steri- 
lization is permanent, although some 
women have had their tubes successfully 
reconstructed. 

Men can also be sterilized by undergo- 
ing a relatively safe procedure called a 
vasectomy, which can be done in a doc- 
tor’s office. After a local anesthetic is ad- 
ministered, the tube that carries sperm to 
the penis is cut and tied off. Contrary to 
myth, men who’ve had vasectomies do 
ejaculate a fluid, but it doesn’t contain 
sperm. While vasectomy reversals have a 
higher success rate than those for tubal li- 
gations, sterilization is still only recom- 
mended for men who no longer want to 
father children. Both operations, if per- 
formed correctly, are 100% effective. 

x * 

With so many methods of birth control 
available, there’s no easy answer to the 
question “Which type is best for me?” 
Men and women should consult with 
their doctor or local family-planning cen- 
ter, and perhaps even try a few differ- 
ent methods before deciding. Clearly, a 
healthy sex life requires some care and at- 
tention-especially if children don’t fit in 
the picture. 
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YEN FOR PORN 


Beijing, China—Videotapes de- 
picting pornographic scenes 
are becoming such hits in this 
city that its cultural bureau is 
actually sponsoring special 
public showings. Restau- 
rants, auditoriums and hotel 
dining rooms outfitted with 
20-inch color TVs have been 
doing double duty as official 
pornvid theaters. 

More than 70 such video- 
cassettes—presumably brought 
in from nearby Hong Kong— 
have been circulating in 
Yangchun for months, with 


Kicking the Habit 


Minneapolis-St. Paul, MN— 
Sex Addicts Anonymous, an 
organization created to help 
its members fight the feeling, 
claims that more than 1,000 
men and women have now 
joined its ranks. Dr. Eli Cole- 
man, founder of the group, 
describes the typical sex ad- 
dict as male, professional and 
trying to juggle as many as six 
different affairs at the same 
time. “The sex addict’s work,” 
says Coleman, “suffers be- 
cause he spends one half of 
his day planning and the 
other half carrying out his 
obsession.” What Coleman 
doesn’t explain is what these 
people do at meetings. 


That Js a Banana 

in Your Pocket 

London, England—In an an- 
nouncement that gives new 
meaning to the phrase “Man 
is descended from the apes,” 
prominent British obstetri- 
cian Ian Donald predicted 
that within a few decades 
women may be spared the in- 
convenience of pregnancy al- 
together. Chimpanzees, who 
also have a nine-month ges- 
tation, could be enlisted to 
carry human embryos to 
term, says Donald. Employ- 
ers—chronically opposed to 
maternity leaves—are expect- 
ed to be wild about the news. 
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audiences at some showings 
exceeding 3,000. (Most at- 
tendees are young people.) 
China is quite prudish by 
Western standards, making 
the sanctioned showing of the 
sex tapes all the more remark- 
able. Well, maybe not so re- 
markable considering Chi- 
na’s recent flirtation with 
capitalism. The officials re- 
sponsible for the screenings 
justified them on the grounds 
of opening up their country 
to the outside world... and 
making money. 


Answered Prayers 
Santa Cruz, CA—Much to the 
relief of adolescent male 
praying mantises, recent vid- 
eotapes of the insects mating 
in their natural environment 
have proved that adult males 
are not decapitated by their 
female partners during sex. A 
group of researchers say that 
previous studies erroneously 
concluded that decapitation 
was part of the mantis’s sex 
act. Actually, the scientists 
hadn’t been feeding their fe- 
male subjects enough. 


Oldies but Goodies 

San Diego, CA-—Swingers 
clubs for spouse-swapping 
senior citizens may be the 
coming thing. Don Hauck, 
publisher of San Diego-based 
Swing Magazine, was sur- 
prised to discover that his ad- 
vertisers included swinging 
“over-the-hill gangs” in the 
Southern California cities of 
Anaheim and Hemet. So how 
else do you suppose Grandma 
caught the clap? 


Yet Another 

Sex Survey 

New York, NY—According to 
a new study conducted by sex 
researcher Dr. Carol Flax, 
American men and women— 
whether hetero- or homosex- 
ual—have sex an average of six 
times a month. Other find- 
ings include: Orgasms are im- 
portant to 81% of men and 
60% of women; 76% of men 
and 71% of women classified 
themselves as “excellent” lov- 
ers; and the number of peo- 
ple who prefer sex in the com- 
plete nude has increased 
since Kinsey first popped that 
question in 1953. After ana- 
lyzing all the responses to her 
questionnaire—and _ discover- 
ing that the population is 
about evenly distributed 
among eight styles of sexu- 
al behavior—Flax concluded 
that in sex “there is no such 
thing as normalcy.” 


Prime Cut 


Kidbrooke, England—Convict- 
ed multiple rapist Allan 
Pearey tried to blame his 
crimes on his vasectomy. The 
35-year-old father of four 
wanted to have more chil- 
dren when he remarried. 
Unfortunately, when he 
found out that his opera- 
tion couldn’t be reversed, 
he went over the edge. Rap- 
ing women was the method 
by which Pearey chose to 
“assert” himself because, 
he said, unable to father 
more children, “I felt I was 
no longer a man.” The only 
place Pearey will be assert- 
ing himself now is behind 
bars. He was sentenced to 
life imprisonment. 


ILLEGITIMATE BUSINESS 


Evansville, IN—“There was a 
time when being unmarried 
and pregnant was the worst 
thing that could happen to a 
girl,” said a board member of 
the nation’s oldest home for 
unwed mothers. “That’s no 


longer true.” The 114-year- 
old haven for “girls in trou- 
ble” is closing its doors after 
its last client leaves, forced 
out of business by the grow- 
ing acceptance of unwed 
motherhood, the increased 
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Jell-O Moves When 
You Eat It 


Tel Aviv, Israel—All is not well 
in Israel’s beds, says marital ex- 
pert Dr. Ronald Wertikowsky. 
He was quoted in a feminist 
magazine as saying that Is- 
rael’s women “have a tenden- 
cy to be frigid, are extremely 
passive during and about sex, 
and prefer to go shopping or 
undergo cosmetic plastic sur- 
gery rather than try to seek 
help in a sex clinic.” 


Match This 

New Delhi, India—Bride-burn- 
ing, where husbands torch 
their wives because their in- 
laws don’t cough up. enough 
money and presents, is an 
age-old practice in India. But 
according to government of- 
ficials, this grisly custom is 
more popular today than 
ever. In 1983, New Delhi po- 
lice reported 690 cases of 
wives being burned to death. 
Saria Mudgal, president of 
India’s “Salvation of Wom- 
en” organization, attributes 
the trend to the rising con- 
sumerism of the middle class. 


Pillow Talk 


South Orange, NJ-Women 
who have extramarital affairs 
are not after sexual thrills, 
claims sociologist Lynn Atwa- 
ter. They’re after better com- 
munication than they get at 
home and a more emotional 
relationship. “Men are always 


asking me what they can do to 
prevent their wives from hav- 
ing an affair,” Atwater says. “I 
say, “Talk to her.’ ” One word 
of advice: “Suck it, bitch!” 
may not be what Atwater has 
in mind. 


use of contraceptives and 
abortion. Administrators also 
admitted that this Christian 
home was perhaps hopelessly 
behind the times. Until re- 
cently the young women who 
stayed there were called in- 
mates and confined to its 
grounds for their entire stay. 
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HUSTLER Magazine Presents the 


HUSTLER HOTLINES 


HUSTLER now provides the hottest FREE PHONE SEX* ever. From raunchy 
nymphomaniacs to passionate lesbian lovers, HUSTLER Honey centerfolds . 
have talents you won’t believe, and they’re waiting to turn you on. Call now! 


(213) 976-1616 (415) 976-1616 
(213) 976-8989 (415) 976-8989 
(215) 976-9191 (916) 976-1616 
(301) 976-1616 


*You must be over 18 years old. This call will cost you 55¢ when calling from the same area code. Additional toll charges may apply for calls outside 
the area code. (Other cities coming soon.) 
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ASSHOLE OF THEM 


N T H 


Considering the putrefying army 
of diarrhea-encrusted shitholes 
who compete each month for 
Asshole status, it’s often a tough 
choice separating the most de- 
serving leaky turd-chute from 
the multitude of contenders. 
This time, however, it was easy. 
No one is more worthy of being 
named Asshole of the Month 
than Los Angeles feminist lawyer 
Gloria Allred. 

A former two-term president 
of a boot camp for man-haters— 
L.A.’s chapter of the National 
Organization for Women—Allred 
promotes women’s causes almost 
as vigorously as HUSTLER pro- 
motes women’s coozes. (More 
vigorously, in fact, when televi- 
sion cameras are rolling.) 

Lately, though, the maggot- 
infested pigshit this Asshole’s 
been spewing out under the 
guise of women’s rights is foul- 
ing the air with the familiar 
stench of that old-time repres- 
sion which sex-fearing feminists 
and religious Fundamentalists 
are so eager to cram down the 
throats of others. Not only that, 
but Allred—with all the subtlety 
of an ax murderess-is hacking 
away at your First Amendment 
rights, the self-styled Fuehrer of 
an unconstitutional antiporno- 
graphy crusade headed by a 
small but extremely loud- 
mouthed group of her fascist 
feminist friends. 

This is what she’s up to: Allred 
recently coauthored a proposal 
for an antiporn ordinance in Los 
Angeles similar to the ones her 
“sisters” tried to dump on the 
citizens of Minneapolis, Minne- 


Gloria Allred 


sota, and Indianapolis, Indiana. 
The would-be law is one of the 
most blatant forms of govern- 
ment censorship ever proposed. 
It defines pornography as “the 
graphic, sexually explicit subor- 
dination of women through pic- 
tures and/or words.” Under this 
interpretation a sex manual 
showing a man lying on top of a 
woman would be pornographic 
and subject to prosecution. 

If enacted, the statute would 
permit any woman to demand 
the censorship of any sexual ma- 
terial she said offended her, 
without having to prove that it 
actually caused any-let alone se- 
rious—harm to her or to anyone 


else. In other words: Rile a dyke— 
go to jail. 

Of course, the main target is 
supposed to be sexually explicit 
matter, but have you ever heard 
of a satisfied fanatic? You bet 
your sweet First Amendment you 
haven’t. Any sex censor with a 
wild hair up her brain would 
manage to twist such laws so 
they’d allow her to dictate the 
content of all films, books, maga- 
zines, TV shows, newspapers, 
billboards-you name it. And 
make no mistake about it: All- 
red’s ordinance may be aimed at 
Los Angeles, but you can be sure 
there’s one being planned for 
your community as well. 


Allred defends her attempt to 
undermine the Constitution by 
declaring that “the First Amend- 
ment is not absolute” and that 
the rights of pornographers 
should be limited. Bullshit! Con- 
stitutional protection of free 
speech is absolute. Every person’s 
voice is protected—even Allred’s 
hysterical ravings—no matter 
how offensive their opinions 
may be. 

Another thing that pisses us 
off about this legal parasite and 
her buddies is that in their trans- 
parent lust for power, these pub- 
licity sluts are attempting to whip 
up national hysteria by focusing 
on the most violent examples of 
pornography and pretending 
that all porn is of the same na- 
ture. It’s not, but all speech is 
protected by the First Amend- 
ment. In addition, they lie 
through the teeth in their twats 
when they claim that pornogra- 
phy causes violent attitudes and 
behavior toward women. There’s 
not a shred of reputable evi- 
dence to support this kind of 
horseshit propaganda—and they 
know it. 

As Allred and her cronies’ 
tactics and hypocrisies are ex- 
posed, it becomes clear that the 
real enemy of the antiporn 
movement isn’t violence and it 
isn’t pornography. The enemy is 
sex itself. That assholes like All- 
red refuse to face up to this 
points to a sad, sick state of af- 
fairs in the women’s movement— 
because the evidence proves that 
it’s the repression of sexuality 
which leads to rape and violence 
against women-—not porn. 


FARTS IN 


While feminist mouthpiece Gloria Allred 
took “top” honors this month, other individ- 
uals and organizations are worthy of recog- 
nition on this page. They are May's Farts in 
the Wind. 


When SYLVIA SIEGEL, director of 
Toward Utility Rate Normalization 
(TURN), was invited to write a Guest Edi- 
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THE WIND 


torial on the skyrocketing phone rates 
brought about by the breakup of Ma 
Bell, she turned us down. She didn’t 
want to “dirty” her hands by writing for 
HUSTLER. In the next breath, however, 
she said that for $4,000 she'd consider 
bringing the matter up with her board of 
directors. Maybe Siegel’s phone bill was 
higher than she’d remembered .. . but 


whatever the reason for her sudden 
about-face, we decided not to dirty our 
money by giving it to this hypocrite. 
Neo-Nazi, white-supremacist groups 
in the U.S. and Canada are linked by a 
home-computer network that allows 
subscribers to obtain lists of Jews, sus- 
pected Communists and “race traitors,” 
thanks to LOUIS BEAM. Beam, a former 
Grand Dragon of the Texas Ku Klux 
Klan, set up the electronic antisocial reg- 


ister to tip off members to “enemies” of 
the white Aryan race. 

INTER-AID INC. (IA), a religious 
fund-raising organization, seems to op- 
erate on the theory that it is better to re- 
ceive than to give—much better. IA has 
collected millions of dollars for the 
starving people of Ethiopia through 
emotional media appeals, but can pro- 
vide no evidence of delivering any aid to 
the impoverished African nation. 
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TV Shows We’d Like to See 


Sex Crimes of the 
Rich and Famous 


t’s soaring into syndication this fall; so prepare for the boob 

tube’s latest entry in the celebrity-scumbag sweepstakes. The 

focus of the program is on depraved sexual deviations per- 
formed by or on a public figure. Subjects range from the rape of 
Connie Francis to Claus Von Bulow’s rumored necrophilia. The 
premier episode, featuring director/kiddie connoisseur Roman 
Polanski, should have Aaron Spelling drooling with envy, 


Miami Mice 
hey’re a pair of street-wise rodents looking for cases they 
can sink their teeth into. When some squealer rats on his 
fellow vermin, you can bet the thrills don’t stop there. 
Things may get hairy, but these two won't quit till they’ve ferreted 
out the Big Cheese. ABC’s newest fast-paced action drama is sure 
to claw its way to the top of the ratings heap. 


Far Eastern Intrigue 


omen-whether pop- 

ping their corsets or 

just pulling 747s out 

of the sky—you gotta love "em. 
These bizarre little treats 
were found in Photo Japon, a 
big, brazen and beautiful Japa- 
nese photo-art magazine that 
never ceases to feature superb 
visuals. For the record, the 
lady with airplane is the work 
of photographer John Thorn- 
ton, while the laced lovely was 
shot by B&D aficionado Rich- 

| ard Cerf. 


Fuck You, Yuppie 
Bitch? 


oung executives, wake up 

and smell the undies. 

There’s a new gal in town, 
and she’s dressed to kill, poised to 
thrill and in search of a three- 
piece-clad hard-on that’ll make 
her IRAs wet with delight. Of 
course, getting into the upwardly 
mobile pants of this new-age 
femme fatale ain’t no easy chore. 
So here’s a few modified one- 
liners that may help you get down 
to business. 

* Instead of saying “I’m really 
horny,” try “Baby, my VISA’s 
about to reach its limit.” 

* Replace “Suck my cock, slut” 
with “Could I interest you in a 
piece of property just south of 
here?” 

* And change “I'd really love 
to eat your pussy” with “You 
know, your Mercedes could use a 
spit shine.” 

Stick to this outline, fellas, and 
we unconditionally guarantee 
that in no time flat you'll be hear- 
ing those magic words, “Hey, 
buddy, is that a pocket calculator 
in your pants or are you just glad 
to see me?” 
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Although adult-theater attendance 
fell during 1984, the huge sales of 
X-rated videocassettes indicate that 
more people than ever are watching 
hard-core movies. Unfortunately, the 
flood of video releases did have a 
negative effect on the industry. With 
the increased competition and satu- 
ration of the home-viewing market by 
quick-and-dirty shot-on-video fea- 
tures, porn-film makers were less in- 
clined to innovate or spend big bucks 
on production values, as had been 
the trend in recent years 

Yet there were some shining ac- 
complishments, and HUSTLER reaa- 
ers were quick to spot them. Re- 
sponse to ballots printed in the 
January '85 HUSTLER was unprece- 
dented. You, the readers—the most 
important critics-sent a loud, clear 
message to the makers of erotic mo- 
tion pictures. By speaking out about 
what turned you on-and what turned 
you off-porn producers know that the 
viewing public demands hot perfor- 
mances in high-quality films. 

This time around you awarded a 
first-ever tie: Most Accomplished Fel- 
latio Artist goes jointly to Marilyn 
Chambers and Sharon Mitchell. Nor- 
mally, this would have called for a tie- 

breaking suckoff, but sending the 

ladies to visit each of the balloters 
was just too 
damn hard 
to organize. 
And any- 
way, there’s 
still a lot of 
room at the 
top, right? 


Paul Thomas in Public Affairs 


Cecil Howard for Firestorm 


a 


Interest Rate Up T 
orny ladies who can’t find a cock to ride, 
relax! Technology has just created some- 

H thing you can really bank on. The Insta- 

Feller is an automated clit-, ass- and tongue-tickler 


that should have women across the USA counting 
their blessings. Deposit, anyone? 


Por 


n From the Past 


Se | 


st he folks at Claussen pickles 
are apparently aware of the 
art of subliminal advertising. 
A HUSTLER reader sent in these two 
pickle-jar lids: (above left) an earlier 


The Dill of It All 


version, and (above right) a more re- 
cent modified edition. The man jerk- 
in’ his gherkin looks satisfied, but in 
marketing such images are a no-no. 
It’s never a dill moment at Claussen. 
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A PUBLIC-SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENT FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE. 
(Original advertisement for Union Carbide as it appeared in the April 1962 
National Geographic magazine.) 


Science helps build a new India 
Oxen working the fields . 


. . the eternal river Ganges . . 


ient India exist side by side 
bold new plans to build its 


5 jeweled elephants on parade, 
with a new sight —modern in- 


PUNE 3 ee aie a yess ; ; 
9 
Please Don’t Eat the gros and tale 


e Americans against homosex- 
Pansies uality, no wonder fleet-foot- 
udging from the recent _ ed fairies are scared wingless. 
Moral Majority mass With the conservatives on the 
mailing that warned rampage, no one is safe. 


WRITE 
fields of carbo 


Inside Dope 


or years the government 

has been trying to educate 

parents about teenagers 
and drugs. Now, at last, it’s pub- 
lished a pamphlet with some use- 
ful information. It’s your money 
the little bastard’s been scoring 
with; so aren’t you entitled to 
your share? Moms and Dads— 
equal opportunity has arrived! 
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NATIONAL 


Dutch Treat 


e offer a tip of the creative cap to the ultramodern prime movers 
at Verkerke Reprodukties B. V. (P.O. Box 67, 6710BB Ede, the Neth- 
erlands). Their Photo Surrealism 1985 calendar is one slick and sexy 


collection of dazzling avant-garde, off-the-wall photos that demand atten- 
tion from any part-time purveyor of pop art. By the way, the model pic- 
tured here is not Grace Jones. 


Pres Interest 


t appears that 1985 is going to be the year of the vigilante. 
[= it’s only fitting that this radical group of well-armed, 

self-appointed protectors has a publication it can call its 
own-—a magazine that caters to the amateur assassin with an eye 
for the future and a finger on the trigger. Soldier of Fortune, eat 
your heart out! 


ena inse Loner 
currently all the rage 

& among fomen who — 
want to bear a child without 
having to go to the t trouble of 
fucking some slimy guy. _ Now, 
for the working-class lesbian 
or butt-ugly would- be mama, 
there comes a revolutionary 
technique that’s so easy, a 
mindless bimbo could do it. 
Goodbye cock-hello mornin 
sickness. . . . 
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Food for 
Thought 


illions of poor Afri- 

cans are starving to 

death every day while 
lunch and dinner may be star- 
ing them right in the face. 
We’re not saying that cannibal- 
ism is the only solution to the 
continent’s massive hunger 
problem-it’s just an idea the 
natives may find easy to digest. 


HUSTLER Update 


“Better see your gynecologist. 
Your pussy juice has pulp in it!” 
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COCAINE 
BATTLE- 
GROUND 
February ’84 
In a broad re- 
porton cocaine, 
HUSTLER told 
of outdoor drug markets opera- 
ting freely in some big cities. 
Since then, rock 
houses, places where gangs sell 
small quantities of cocaine for as 
little as $25, have proliferated in 


so-called 


Los Angeles. Local authorities 
have failed to make a dent in the 
trade despite the creation of a 
40-member task force to combat 
the problem. Police have arrest- 
ed nearly 750 suspects and shut 
down 60 houses, but dealers bail 
out, and businesses relocate. 
Residents upset over violence 
have appealed to President Rea- 
gan for federal assistance. The 
battle goes on. 


HARD-NOSED 
60s RADICALS 
January ’84 

Left-wing poet 
Allen Ginsberg 
finally made it 
into 


big-tine == 
publishing. Harper and Row 
brought out an anthology titled 
Collected Poems 1947-1980, and 
Ginsberg signed to do five other 
books for the publisher. Also, 
the National Endowment for 
the Arts is funding a biography 
and documentary on his life. 

Socio-political humorist Paul 
Krassner received an award trom 
the trade publication Drama- 
Logue tor his standup comedy 
act. In addition, Best of the Real- 
ist, a selection from Krassner’s 
classic irreverent magazine, is 
now available. Are the revolu- 
uionaries becoming respectable? 
We hope not. 


Contributors 


inferred. @& 


HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted 
Bits and Pieces item, In the event that two or 
more readers’ submissions are used in one BE&P item, the payment is $50 for each submis- 
ston. Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights to any material submitted, but we'll return 
any rejected material and original artwork (not including photos) on request tf an SASE ts 
enclosed. For May, $150 goes to led Siegel and Rodney Anton. HUSTLER’s comments on 
pictures, people, trademarks and/or copyrighted material (“items”) are only us opinion (fre- 
quently in the form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the pic- 
tures) disclosed. HUSTLER’ use of such items is not authorized by the persons named and/or 
depicted by the trademark or copyright owners, and no such authorization should be 
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SHE’S THE NEW GIRL IN TOWN... 
AND WE’VE GOT HER! 
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FREE CATALOG WITH EVERY ORDER! 


X-RATED 
FILMS 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies, yel most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the iidustry. We 
take this functi 
we'll continue to keep you abreast of 
the latest adult film releasés, and 
also do our best to spur porn produc 


seriously, and 


ers on 10 EVER Deli produ s 


Pussycat 
Galore 


Three -Quarlers krect. Produced by 


James George; written by Rick 
Varx; d 1 by Ja kson St. Louts; 
vlarring | éy Silvera, Honey Wild- 


er, Brooke Fields, Annette Heinz, 


Danielle, Gassandra Le igh Renee 
Summers, Carol Cross, Paul Thom 
as, Ch i Blake, Jerry Butler, 


Bobby Asiyr and 


George Fayre 


us 


at Galore’: Carol Cross calls the shots in an innovative lesbo scene 


David Scott. Running time: 8&1 
minutes. 

This well-directed, zany fuck 
film features a clever script and 
witty dialogue by master blue- 
screen writer Rick Marx and bet- 
ter-than-average acting by most 
of the cast. Although some of the 
sex bouts are rather slow in get- 
ting off the ground-—apron-clad 
George Payne’s humiliation 
scene (he’s a “Congressmaid”) 
and the Jerry Butler/Annette 
Heinz toe-suck in particular— 
they all generate the heat and en- 
ergy necessary to launch yout 
meat-missile. 

Pussycat Galore is a callgirl ser- 
vice run by Joey Silvera and 
Honey Wilder that caters to the 
rich, the famous and the kinky. 
When the movie opens, we mect 
five girls (Heinz, Brooke Fields, 
Danielle, Cassandra Leigh and 
Renee Summers) who, dissatis- 
fied with their lives, decide to 
answer Silvera’s ad recruiung 
women for his business. 

Once they’re selected, they 
begin a rigorous training pro- 
gram that includes everything 


from how to give a proper blow- 


job (Silvera to Heinz: “What are 


you scared of? You're gonna eat 
i; it’s not gonna eat you. It’s your 
friend... your best friend.”) to 
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Paul Thomas and Chelsea Blake sample Renee Summers's poon in ‘Pussycat.’ 


how to talk dirty to how to use a 
vibrator. Fully trained, the grad- 
uates sent Out to service 
clients, 

Easily the most bizarre en- 
counter is between Carol Cross— 
who plays a rich lesbian—and 
Leigh. Wearing a tux and sport- 


are 


ing a penciled-on mustache, 
Leigh is forced into the men’s 
room of a seedy bar by Cross, 
who’s wearing a parody of ma- 
cho-dyke drag: boots, yellow-rub- 
ber waders, flannel shirt and 
hardhat. Commanding Leigh to 
drop her trousers, bend over and 
stick her head into a urinal, Cross 
sits down on her hat like it’s 
lunchtime and ravenously eats 

Leigh’s snatch 
The remaining scenes encom- 
pass an equal blend of humor, 
kink and eroticism (ranging from 
sensuous and tender with Fields 
and David Scott to submission 
and humiliation with Payne, 
Wilder and Danielle), a winning 
combination that makes Pussycat 
Galore both a clever odd- 
ity and a hot commodity. 
-D. O. 


“Congressmaid” George Payne has his 


references checked in ‘Pussycat.’ 
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Tower of 
Power 


One-Quarter Erect. Produced by 
Sam Norvell; written by Mark Spell- 
ing; directed by Robert McCallum; 
starring Annetle Haven, John Les- 


covered didn’t all get put back in 
the proper order.) 

The plot-which has more 
holes than a lesbian orgy—re- 
volves around Chairman of the 
Board Fred Kingsley’s (R. Bolla) 
discovery that someone has been 
revealing Company secrets to 
a compettor. Calling a special 
meeting of his top personnel, he 
informs them that there’s a trai- 
tor in their midst whom he wants 
uncovered in a week’s time. 

You'd think that after this rev- 
elation everyone would scurry 
around trying to unearth the spy 
or that the screenwriter would 
have created situations and dia- 
logue to reveal why all-or some— 
of the characters might be moti- 
vated to sell Kingsley out. But 
no-o-o. They just go on about 
their business of hopping into 
the sack with the characters 
they've been assigned fuck scenes 
with 
.. there are 


As for the sex. 


only a few sequences that show a 


Janey Robbins’s outstanding contribution to ‘Tower of Power’ is a crack-up. 


lie, Harry Reems, Janey Robbins, 
Herschel Savage, Angel, R. Bolla, 
Colleen Brennan and Melanie Scott. 
Running time: 85 minutes. 

Tower of Power wants to be a 
suspenseful, highly charged de- 
picuon of the dog-eat-dog world 
of col porate America—with cum- 
shots. What it wants to be and 
what it is, however, are two dif- 
ferent things. 

The cum-shots may be there— 
though one or two more would 
certainly have improved mat- 
has about as 
much suspense as the outcome of 


ters—but Tower 
the last Presidential election and 
less voltage than Ron and Nan- 
cy’s victory fuck. So-so direction 
and a piss-poor script bear much 
ot the blaine 

(We get the teeling that a gust 
of wind scattered the shooting 
script across someone's tenuis 
court, and the pages that were re- 


spark of raunch: Bossy Annette 
Haven lays back and instructs 
Herschel Savage on how to screw 
her—then comes like she means 
it; Janey Robbins (Savage’s “sis- 
ter”) gives him a terrific blowjob, 
sucking his dick all the way to the 
base; and John Leslie and Angel 
have a good Leslie-type talk-dir- 
ty-and-fuck scene at the begin- 
ning of the film. All in all, the sex 
is as conventional, mechanical 
and wooden as most of the 
acting. 

Haven, by the way, is the big 
blabbermouth. And when she’s 
revealed at film’s end, she starts 
screaming about how she’s going 
to get even with Bolla well, 
you Can almost see the sequel to 
this one in the making. Not to 
worry. There's no way that Tower 
of Power Il could be 
worse than the original. 


-D. O. 


Up! Up! and 
Away! 


Half Erect. Produced by Bob Bou- 
schard; written and directed by Jim 
Hunter; starring Cody Nicole, Paul 
Thomas, Jerry Butler, Stacy Dono- 
van, Ginger Lynn, Sasha Gabor, 
Gabrielle Behar, Laurie Smith, Col- 
leen Brennan, Lisa Thomas, Bunny 
Bleu, Bridgette Monet, Steve Car- 
son, Greg Rome, Larry Harwood, 
Shelly Rey and Jamie Gillis. Run- 
ning time: 82 minutes. 

This third entry in the All- 
American Girls series is a sex- 
drenched picture whose plot 
defies description—only Cody Ni- 
cole’s running narration keeps 
everything sorted out. The plot, 
however, is not the main problem 
with Up! Up! and Away! 

The problem is the sex...a 
very strange complaint to make 
about an X-er with virtually non- 
stop hard-core action. (There are 
nearly a dozen fuck scenes.) But 
rather than arouse us to feverish 
pud-pulling, these predominant- 
ly mechanical encounters serve 
mainly as brief reminders of how 
desperately porn needs new 
faces, new bodies and new ideas. 

Whether it’s a pilot cooze- 
pounding a stewardess in the 
cockpit of an airliner, girls 
splashing around in a spa or the 
conventional thrust-and-grind 
on the conventional bed, Up! 
Up! drags out all the clichés and 
tosses them up on the screen as if 
this were 1975 rather than °85. 

A couple of carnal capers are 
the exceptions that zap some life 
into the proceedings: lustrous 
Nicole’s superhot masturbation 
scene that results in a scorching 
fuck with Paul Thomas, and Ni- 
cole and bimbos’ bimbo Laurie 
Smith having a spanking good 


Sultry Gabrielle Behar, the freshest face 
im wall-to-waller ‘Up! Up! and Away!” 
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‘Up! Up!’: Cody Nicole beats down Greg Rome's resistance to her schemes 


time with a double-dong dildo 
maneuvered into their twats by 
raspberry-nippled Colleen Bren- 
nan. Also, for Lolita-lusters, two 
pseudo Girl Scouts—Bunny Bleu 


This is not the only thing on the tip 
of Nicole’s tongue in ‘Up! Up! 


and Lisa Thomas—show up at 
Thomas’s hideaway selling cook- 
ies and their nookies. 

Up! Up! and Away! is a definite 
wanger-whacker for people who 
don’t see many adult films—and 
would undoubtedly be perfect 
erotic entertainment for a frater- 
nity smoker, a retirement-city 
beer bust or a Miss America Pag- 
eant tea party—but for anyone 
seriously into porn flicks, 
there’s not much to get 
up! up! about. -D. O. 


Good Girl/ 
Bad Girl 


Half Erect. Produced and directed by 
Art Ben; written by Pamela Penn; 
starring Colleen Brennan, Joey Sil- 
vera, Sharon Mitchell, Taija Rae, 
Carol Cross, George Payne, Eric 
Monti, Jerry Butler, Paula Mead- 
ows, Sandra King, Joseph Striker, 
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Silver Star, Melody and Klaus 
Multia, Running time: 81 minutes. 

Good Girl/Bad Girl is certainly 
an imaginative flick. The imagi- 
nation, however, 
someone other than these film- 


belongs to 


makers. Good Girl is a hard-core 
remake of Hollywood’s 1944 
classic mystery, Laura. But per- 
haps this is more than just anoth- 
er ripoff. Maybe the producers 
merely wanted to pay tribute to a 
great film on its 40th birthday 
and maybe Karen Silkwood was 
drunk driving. . . . 

Good Girl is the story of a police 
detective (Joey Silvera) who be- 
comes obsessed with Velva, an 
actress whose supposed murder 
he’s investigating. As Silvera 
questions her friends and associ- 
ates, he is intrigued by the con- 
flicting opinions these people 
have about her. Some of them in- 
sist that she was good to the core; 
others say that she was a degener- 
ate slut. Silvera is determined not 
only to solve the case, but also to 
solve the puzzle of Velva’s 
character. 


Velva—as you might have 
guessed-turns out to be alive. 
The face 
blown away was her stand-in/ 


woman whose was 
housekeeper Harriette, a wild, 
wanton sleaze queen who often 
impersonated Velva, thus earn- 
ing her an undeserved bad repu- 
tation. Colleen Brennan (in the 
dual roles of Velva and dirty Har- 
riette) tells all this to Silvera—with 
the added information that it was 
she who accidentally fired the 
fatal shot. After that (of course!) 
she fucks him. His obsession sat- 
isfied, he agrees to let Velva dis- 


appear into a new life. 
Considering the film that in- 

spired it, Good Girl should have 

been a lot better. Except for the 


Brennan 


Colleen 
‘Good Girl/Bad Girl.’ 


Wonder-hump 


shines as the 


“borrowed” plot, a few interest- 
ing sexual touches—chief among 
them Brennan and Silvera’s ball- 
burning fuck and a steamy scene 
in which Paula Meadows gives Sil- 
vera a handjob on a catwalk 
above an all-out orgy—Good 
Girl/Bad Girl is decided- 
ly standard porn fare. 
-D. O. 


This column lists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER. The 
films named below may currently be showing 
ata theater mm your neighborhood, or avail- 


able on videocassettes 


tl Fully Erect 


Dixie Ray-Hollywood Star 
Every Woman Has a Fantasy 
Firestorm 

Great Sexpectations 

Hot Pursuit 

Insatiable II 

Professional Janine 

Reel People 

Spitfire 


Suzie Superstar 


rd Three-Quarters Erect 


Corruption 

Dirty Girls 

Erotic Radio WSEX 

Girls on Fire 

Go for It 

Hypersexuals 

Never Sleep Alone 

Night Magic 

Piggy’s 

Public Affairs 

Sex Spa U.S.A. 
Studhunters 

Temptation 

Throat... 12 Years After 
Trinity Brown 
Unthinkable 

Viva Vanessa-The Undresser 


All the Way In 
Hostage Girls 
Inflamed 

Kinky Business 
Private Moments 
Raw Talent 

Sex Play 
Sexdance Fever 
Show Your Love 
The Pink Lagoon 
The Pleasure Hunt 


ON One-Quarter Erect 


An Unnatural Act 
L’Amour 
Sweet Young Foxes 


4 | Totally Limp 


A Bit Too Much Too Soon 
Bodacious Ta Ta’s 


NOTE: Since many X-rated films are censored to 
conform to “local community standards,” the 
movies we review here might nol be exactly the 
version you see, Check with your theater to make 
sure that you're getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
A well-made film. 


HALF ERECT 
So-so. Limited appeal. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don’t expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 
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PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country’s nearly 9,000 video stores or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 


happenings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


Loose Ends 


(4 Play) This full-length video fol- 
lows Heather (Our-Lady-of- 
Kink, Janey Robbins) in her 
search for an orgasm. Her boy- 
friend (Steve Drake) can’t give 
her one—even after an extended, 
sweat-soaked screwing. So she 
kicks him out and rings up her 
old high-school chum Linda 
(Erica Boyer), who fixes her up 
with a pair of chromed vibrators. 
Once Linda has Heather's twat 
and bunghole buzzing at the 
same time, the elusive climax is 
only minutes away. Afterward 


the girls head over to Mistress 
Ann’s (Karen Summers) for some 
light B&D and a lesbo threeway 


Karen Summers gets hung-up on porn- 
stud Mark Wallice in ‘Loose Ends.’ 


that leads to the hottest scene in 
the tape. The trio are joined by 
Tom Byron and Mark Wallice for 
a scorching orgy highlighted by 
Robbins being pussy- and butt- 
fucked at the same time. AI- 
though Loose Ends has some loose 
ends of its own—uneven editing, a 
tacked-on ending, sex scenes that 
make detours from the plot-the 
camerawork is good, and there 
are several great close-ups and 


plenty of down-and-dirty sex. If 


anal action peppered with lesbi- 
an lust and a dash of basic suck- 
ing and fucking is your dish, Loose 
Ends will definitely keep your peck- 
er popping. —Jack Mortimer 


The erotic highpoint of ‘Loose Ends’ is a fiveway in Mistress Ann’s dungeon. 
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Passionate 
Lee 


(Creative Video Features) From its 
funky low-rent opening scene to 
its humorous closing credits, this 
shot-on-video production is easi- 
ly one of the funniest and best- 
written on the market. And as a 
bonus there’s a terrific acting— 
and fucking-job by Sharon 
Mitchell. Sensuous, lanky Mitch- 
ell plays Lee Fontaine, a porn 
queen who’s absolutely had it 
with cum being squirted on her 
face. When she threatens to quit, 
her agent convinces the actress 
that she just needs a little rest, 
and he sends her to his sister's 
house in the suburbs to relax. 
Lee gets little relaxation, howev- 
er. Eddie ( Jerry Butler), a friend 
of the agent’s nephew, drops in, 
recognizes Lee and corners her 
in the kitchen, begging her to 
screw him. She gives in, gives 
Eddie the ride of his life and 
leaves him passed out on the 


g 


SHARON MITCHELL 
is 


HOMAS © RON JEREMY 
AMBER LYNN NY RENEE 


BUNNY Bi 


A FULL LENGTH ADULT FEATURE 


floor. Later, in one of those 
abrupt left turns that seem to 
come naturally to porn films, Lee 
agrees to help, Eddie earn some 
money by getting three of her 
starlet friends (Bunny Bleu, 
Amber Lynn and Tiffany Renee) 
to ball a couple of his professors. 
After a few more sizzling subur- 
ban sexcapades Lee hightails it 
back to the “quiet” world of fuck 
films. Lighthearted, sexy Passio- 
nate Lee is proof that comedy and 
sex can mix. Check it out. —/. M. 


Swinging Shift 
(Cinderella Distributors) Swinging 
Shiftis about Blake “The Wedge” 
Palmer and Tom Byron balling 
various chicks, then teaming up 
for a threeway with Sheri St. 


Claire. Although this 80-minute 
video does have some good mo- 
ments, it never really heats up 

and the sound and visual quality 
are sO poor as to outweigh the 
merits of any action that might 
otherwise be of interest. The most 
notable this 
pornvid is St. Claire’s ability to 


achievement in 


take Palmer’s enormously thick 
cock up her ass—the approximate 
equivalent of forcing a Saturn 
rocket down a drainpipe-during 
a double-penetration scene with 
Byron. St. Claire’s feat aside, the 
best word to describe Swinging 


Shift is mediocre -]. M. 


Long, Hard 
Nights 


(Electric Hollywood) Ace adult- 
film Henri 
takes his first stab at videotape 


director Pachard 
with this production—and misses 
the bull’s-eye by a couple of 
rings. Close 
Henri. Taija Rae plays Nora, a 


but no cigar, 


nutty, hot-twat nurse who sees 
her wet pussy as a necessary ele- 
ment in the healing process. But 
the hospital’s head physician 
(R. Bolla) thinks otherwise and 


> Hating, 
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fires her for fucking the patients. 
So she takes her sexual healing 
talents elsewhere. That’s it in a 
nutshell. Overall, Long, Hard 
Nights—a_ totally meaningless 
title-tends to drag, although 
there are a few rousing sexual en- 
counters. Of interest are a spicy 
threeway between Bolla, Tasha 
Voux and Spring Taylor Dee, a 
lesbian duo (Kristara Barrington 
and Charlie La Tour-—with a 
strap-on dildo) and a fevered 
cum-on-tits suck-and-fuck be- 


tween Rae and Joey Silvera. 
There’s more sex, of course, but 


Busty Taija Rae stars in director Pa- 
chard’s X-vid, ‘Long, Hard Nights.’ 


the best way to get to it is with 
your finger on the fast-forward 
button. -j. M. 


Hot Close Ups 


(Western Visuals Video) Hot Close 
Ups is a strange combination of 
scorching sex and true kink. It 
begins innocently with Mauvais 
De Noir striking teasing poses for 
fashion photographer Inga (the 
mighty-mammaried Helga Sven). 
De Noir is joined by two more 
models, and as Inga snaps away, 
the session is crashed by a well- 
dressed wimp called Humphrey 
Chumley who offers big bucks 
for some time with the girls. Busy 
Inga takes off on another assign- 
ment, leaving Chumley at the 
mercy of three—as it turns out— 
dominatrixes. Now decked out in 
ladies’ lingerie, Chumley is hu- 
miliated, slapped around and 
paddled by the three bitches—one 
of whom winds a whip tightly 
around his cock before giving 
him a handjob. Chumley is in 
heaven. Viewers will be too. . . if 
they're into dominance-and- 
submission and guys who look 
like they belong in a Frederick's 
of Hollywood display window. 
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Except for a second D&S scene 
(Chumley again), the balance of 
the tape consists of more conven- 
tional sex, but unless you’re a 
connoisseur of kink, Hot Close 
Ups may leave you cold. -D. O. 


Video Girls 


(Lipstik) Another sapphic stroll 
through the sheets from the les- 
bo-loving lechers at Lipstik, 
Video Girls is the slickest, sexiest, 
steamiest all-lady offering to 
come down the porn tracks in a 
poon’s age. Starring Rita Ricar- 
do, Candy Wong, Joy Cummings, 
Laura Lamour, the ever spread- 
legged Mai Lin and the girl who 
gave new meaning to the word 
bimbo, Lili Marlene, this shot- 
on-video feature is loaded with 
lapped cunts, nibbled nipples and 


disappearing vibrators. There’s 
also an all-out, all-beaver orgy 
that'll build a bone in any red- 
blooded boy’s shorts. Save for a 
cast that couldn’t act its way out 
of a torn condom-thanks partly 
to a ridiculous script—Video Girls 
gets high marks for pure, un- 
tainted action. For pud-pulling 
voyeurs it’s a must! -D. O. 
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Considering the immense popularity of daytime and 
nighttime soap operas, it should come as no surprise that 
someone in the porn industry is cashing in on the phe- 
nomenon with a racier version of TV’s torrid series. Ice 
Cream is the brainchild of TriVid (formerly Producer’s 
Concepts), which has already produced four cassettes 
(Tuesday’s Lover, French Postcard, Touch of Mischief and 
Naked Eyes) that follow the steamy saga of Jerry (Her- 
schel Savage) and his ice-cream parlor. Written so that 
each volume stands on its own as well as fitting into the 
overall melodrama, the series is notable for its use of 
long, loving sex scenes rather than the wham-bam en- 
counters that are the standard of the X-industry. 

And, of course, in true soap fashion the continuing 
story raises such gut-wrenching questions as: Could the 
niece Savage has been balling actually be his daughter? 
How come waitress Lynne Cartier earns $12.50 an hour 
in an almost-perpetually-empty ice-cream parlor? Will 
Misty (Savage’s sister) find out that the main ingredient 
in the secret topping is his own jizz? Will the next epi- 
sode continue to tease the hell out of us, or will there be 
some startling revelations? Do we care? € 
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Victor Ross 


merican engineer, age 28, residing in Seattle, Washing- 

ton, desires to meet single females, ages 21-27, interested 

in marriage. Respondents must be attractive, well edu- 

cated and in excellent health. English-speaking blonde or bru- 

nettle preferred. Must be affectionate and willing to demonstrate 

physical and emotional compatibility. I plan to marry in Warsaw 

(Catholic ceremony), honeymoon on French Riviera and return to 

USA in approximately 6 weeks. If you'd like to come with me, 
contact Mike Warenski at Chopin Hotel 56-74-46. 


ce Oe 


The preceding ad probably wouldn’t have pulled well in 
the Los Angeles Times, but in the personal column of 
Trybuna Ludu—the biggest newspaper in Warsaw, Poland—it 
was a sure winner. Mike Warenski (a pseudonym, like all 
the names in this article) could afford to be very specific 
about the qualifications of his intended bride. The life of 
wealth and ease in America that his ad implied assured him 
a steady stream of applicants. His average looks and quiet 
shyness might have been liabilities in a Hollywood singles 
bar, but his citizenship and income put him at the top of 


the most-eligible list in Poland. 


He was a ticket to the promised land. Warenski wanted 
to take full advantage of his celebrity status. Before select- 
ing a wife, he was going to enjoy the quest. He was deter- 
mined to take home not only a mate, but some stories to tell 
the guys at work about how many times he’d been laid and 


in how many positions. 


Daniella was the first to reply to his ad. She nearly ruined 
his plans. He was entirely unprepared for her appearance, 
even though he’d spoken with her a few hours earlier when 
he made the appointment. She was so stunningly beautiful, 
he could only stare open-mouthed at her standing in the 


doorway of his room. 


“May I enter?” she asked in crisply accented English. 

“Yes, of course, come in,” he replied hastily. Warenski’s 
mind reeled as he took the young woman’s coat, showed 
her to a chair and offered her a drink. This was like a 
dream—too good to be true. He never imagined that any of 


the respondents would be so gorgeous. 


An hour’s conversation proved Daniella also met his 
other requirements. She put him at ease, made effortless : 
conversation, broke through his shyness and left him won- 
dering why he’d ever had difficulty socializing with women. 
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American Jennifer Miles’s security position was compromised by her 
involvement with a Cuban intelligence officer. 
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The Sex Training of a Soviet Spy ty maria jankowski 


I was born in London in 1948. My parents 
were exiled there during the Second World 
War, and my father refused to return to Po- 
land after the Communist takeover. He 
worked in England and obtained British cit- 
izenship, but when he died in 1960, my 
mother decided to return to the old coun- 
try. She thought we could live more cheaply 
there on my father’s pension. We settled in 
Wroclaw, where we had some family. 

I hated Poland at first. The pension 
money wasn’t enough to live on, and we 
didn’t have anything. But my mother joined 
the party and soon got a government job. 
Things began to improve. 

I had few friends at school. My Polish was 
good, but I spoke with an accent, and the 
other students regarded me as a foreigner. 


I did well in my studies, however, and my in- 
structors liked me. I easily passed the exams 
for entrance into the technical institute and 
was at the top of my class there for two 
years. My mother was very proud of my 
achievements. 

In my third year two men from the U.B. 
(Polish secret police) visited the institute 
and interviewed several students. At first 
we thought they were looking for subver- 
sives, but they talked only with the children 
of party members. One of them visited me. 

He asked questions about my personal 
life and background, and merely nodded at 
my answers as if he already knew what I was 
telling him. He then informed me that I had 
been selected for an important job in the 
party. When I asked for details, he was eva- 


sive. He said I'd have to pass a medical ex- 
amination and undergo rigorous training. 
If I passed, I’d be given a high government 
position, a large salary and the chance to 
travel abroad. I accepted his offer almost 
without thinking. 

The medical exam was frightening. A 
man and a woman doctor were present. I 
had to undress completely and was very em- 
barrassed. They examined my sex organs 
with great care. I was still a virgin, and the 
man’s fingers inside me hurt. The woman 
asked many very personal questions, some 
of which I didn’t even understand. After 
they finished probing my vagina, they took 
pictures from all sides of me standing naked 
against a wall with height markings. 

Two days after this experience I was in- 
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formed that my training would begin the 
following month. I was given a two-week 
holiday from school to visit my family, but I 
was cautioned not to date any man more 
than once. They seemed to know already 
that I had no steady boyfriend. 

After my vacation I reported as ordered 
to a hotel in downtown Warsaw, Poland’s 
capital. It was a luxurious building usually 
reserved for foreigners. 

There were nine girls in my training 
group. I was surprised there were no men, 
but the female instructor told us that they 
were training separately and that we would 
meet only for specific purposes later. We all 
knew we were being trained in secret work 
and assumed that the separation was to 
maintain security. 

The first two weeks after our arrival were 
taken up with lectures on world politics and 
party indoctrination. We were informed 
that our role in history was important and 
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dangerous. If we obeyed orders without 
hesitation, we would be rewarded with 
money and luxuries, but we had to remem- 
ber that loyalty to the party and patriotism 
were to be our primary motivations. I felt 
proud to belong to such an elite group. 

On the first morning after the political 
training concluded, we assembled in a win- 
dowless room with a cinema screen. The in- 
structor ordered us to undress. We were 
stunned, but we obeyed, thinking that an- 
other medical exam might be coming. In- 
stead, when we were all naked, the room 
was darkened, and a pornographic film was 
shown. I had never seen anything like it. 
Several sex acts were displayed, including 
oral sex and a lesbian encounter. 

When the movie ended, I was blushing 
furiously. So were several others, but the in- 
structor sternly told us to practice with each 
other the caresses we had seen the two girls 
performing on the screen. We could hardly 
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believe our ears, but again we obeyed. 
Some giggled to hide their feelings, and 
some were near tears. 

Other films followed, and after each one 
we had to touch and explore one another’s 
bodies in the same manner as we had seen. 
Sex was not openly discussed in Polish 
schools, and none of us had ever had any 
experience like this. After the second film 
the instructor was joined by two men, and 
we had to fondle one another in front of 
them. That night I cried myself to sleep. 

The next day the scenes we had seen on 
film were acted out in person by a young 
couple who entered the room after we were 
all seated naked with our legs spread apart 
at the instructor’s direction. The girl 
aroused the man with her mouth while our 
instructor commented on her technique. 
Then they demonstrated several positions 
of intercourse. We were all speechless. 

(continued on page 56) 


COMMUNIST SEX SPIES continued from page 37) 
A divorce would mean deportation. But she could kill 
him. The law protected widows, even black ones. 


She was warm, charming, vivacious—all 
the clichés he’d heard about but had 
never encountered until now. By the end 
of the room-service dinner they were old 
friends; by midnight she was in his arms, 
and he couldn’t recall who made the first 
move. 

“American women are more aggressive 
than Poles,” said Daniella. “I learned this 
at the cinema. I will try to be a good 
American wife.” 

With that she began to undress him. 
The American’s sexual experience was 
limited, and his first impulse was to stop 
her. He managed to resist it. By the time 
he had clumsily unbuttoned her blouse, 
she’d removed everything but his shorts. 
She paused long enough to slip out of her 
skirt and bra, revealing hard-peaked 
breasts that Warenski’s shaking hands in- 
stantly squeezed. His knees almost buck- 
led when her fingers closed around his 
throbbing member. She bent over and 
kissed the tip sensuously. 

Warenski was led to the bedroom by 
Daniella’s gentle grasp around his balls. 
He would just as willingly have walked 
out of the fifth-floor window. Once he 
was lying on the bed, she went to work on 


his shaft in earnest, sucking passionately. 
In less than a minute he came—great 
heaving spurts that she caught in her 
mouth while she milked him with both 
hands. 

The rest of the night blurred into a 
dreamscape for Warenski. He screwed 
Daniella like he had never screwed any 
girl in his life—-deeper, harder, longer. 

Daniella left in the morning, but War- 
enski was careful to make a date with her 
for the next day. He’d have made it for 
the same evening, but he’d already set up 
a meeting with another hopeful. He was 
determined, despite Daniella’s obvious 
qualifications, to survey the market be- 
fore committing himself. 

It went like that for more than a week; 
every other night with a different girl, the 
alternates with Daniella. Mike rejected 
some applicants at the conclusion of a 
telephone interview or after a single day- 
time meeting, but he scored easily with 
every dinner companion. He screwed 
them lying down, standing up and upside 
down. He screwed them from the front, 
from the rear and in the shower. He got 
massages, handjobs, blowjobs. One girl 
even offered to be his slave and let him 
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whip her to orgasm with a leather belt. 

None of the women could touch Dani- 
ella. Every night with her was a new ad- 
venture in ecstasy. She was everything he 
wanted, and he didn’t want to lose her. 
Ten days after they met, he was turning 
down good-looking prospects who bared 
their breasts and practically begged him 
to test their sexual abilities. He wanted to 
spend more time with Daniella. In three 
weeks they were engaged; in four, mar- 
ried; in six, after an exhausting honey- 
moon, settled into Mike’s comfortable 
suburban tract home near Seattle. 

The fact that Daniella already had a 
valid Polish passport, which enabled her 
to travel with him immediately, rather 
than having to wait for a hard-to-get exit 
visa, was icing on the cake. Warenski saw 
it as nothing unusual, just more of the 
lucky fate that had brought her to him. 

Daniella was pleased with her new hus- 
band too, especially with his aeronautical- 
engineering position at an important 
company. She told him how proud she 
was to be married to a man who helped 
develop the air-defense forces of Ameri- 
ca. When he confided that his job in- 
volved the design and construction of 
large windmills to generate electricity 
from the prevailing westerlies that blew 
across Washington State, her attitude un- 
derwent a subtle change. 

First, she gently pressured him to 
transfer to an aircraft-manufacturing di- 
vision of the firm, arguing it would be 
more glamorous—and with better pay. 
When Warenski showed no interest in 
switching but confirmed that he liked his 
work and intended to make his career in 
wind-power generation, Daniella began 
to ridicule him as a modern Don Quixote 
who had no more future than the errant 
knight. 

Warenski was stung and confused by 
her attacks, the more so when she began 
denying him sex, claiming she was no 
longer turned on by a man who played 
with toys for a living. His reaction was 
anger, and several of their fights ended 
with him raping her and forcing her to 
perform every sexual act he could think 
of. Daniella complied because he was 
stronger, but she also plotted revenge 
and a career move of her own. 

Since she had entered the U.S. as the 
wife of an American citizen, she couldn’t 
get a divorce without risking deporta- 
tion. But she could kill him. The law pro- 
tected widows, even black ones. Once 
Daniella concluded that her husband 
wasn’t going to change his occupation to 
suit her career objectives, she moved 
quickly to terminate their marriage with 
extreme prejudice. 

Warenski was already spending many 
nights out to escape his shrewish wife. 
Daniella encouraged this behavior and 
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COMMUNIST SEX SPIES (oninued jrom page 38) 
He saw Daniella standing inside the garage, completely 
naked, beckoning to him with obscene body movements. 


plied him with more liquor when he came 
home drunk. Within a few months his 
job was in jeopardy, and his reputation 
among his friends had declined to the sta- 
tus of pussywhipped barfly. Daniella was 
often seen by pitying neighbors, helping 
her inebriated husband into the house. 
She no longer had to worry about his sex- 
ual advances. Most of the time neither he 
nor his penis could remain erect. When 
Warenski’s image was socially and profes- 
sionally destroyed, Daniella administered 
the coup de grace. 

One rainy evening he returned home 
drunk once again. When he opened the 
automatic garage door, he saw Daniella 
standing inside, completely naked, beck- 
oning to him with obscene body move- 
ments like the horny wife she’d once 
been. A sober Warenski would have 
sensed something wrong. After months 
of frigidity the change was too abrupt. 
But he wasn’t sober, only desperate for 
what she had so long refused him. He 
pulled the car quickly into the garage and 
pressed the button to close the outer 
door. As the car’s engine died, Daniella 
opened the passenger door, climbed in- 
side and kissed him. He squeezed her 


breasts and felt her respond to his touch. 

Daniella gave him an open bottle of 
Polish vodka. He didn’t notice that her 
hand holding it was covered with a nylon 
stocking. While he drank deeply, still sit- 
ting in the driver’s seat, she unfastened 
his pants and pulled his limp penis into 
her mouth. It was a difficult position for 
a blowjob because of the steering wheel, 
but Daniella managed to perform ade- 
quately. She wanted Mike to stay where 
he was, and massaging his member with 
her tongue was the surest way to keep 
him there. Every few minutes she 
stopped sucking long enough to help 
him take another swallow of vodka. 

It took a long time and all Daniella’s 
skill to get a man as drunk as her husband 
to reach a climax. The bottle was nearly 
empty when he came, and she carefully 
swallowed his load. Within half a minute 
he was asleep, slumped over to the side 
with the last drops of liquor spilled on the 
seat beside him. 

Daniella replaced his diminished organ 
in his shorts, zipped up his pants and fast- 
ened his belt. He was oblivious to her 
movements or her body now. She turned 
on the ignition and headlights again, 


“Your frog legs ala bimbo, sir... . 
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noted with satisfaction that the fuel tank 
was exactly half-full, then started the en- 
gine. It was running at a steady idle when 
she closed the door connecting the ga- 
rage to the kitchen and went back to her 
bedroom at the opposite end of the 
house. 

Despite a slight chill, Daniella kept her 
windows open the rest of the night as she 
quietly read and listened to the distant 
purr of the motor. There were no other 
sounds. By dawn the car was out of gas. 
So was Mike Warenski. 

Three days after the funeral Daniella 
made a call from a pay phone to the Pol- 
ish Consulate in San Francisco. She asked 
for an individual by name and informed 
him of her husband’s death. The diplo- 
mat consoled her briefly, and she assured 
him she intended to pursue her original 
assignment in America. He congratulat- 
ed her on her courage, and they agreed 
to remain in contact. 

Daniella wasted no time before acting 
on her plans. She didn’t know what sort 
of job her new lover would have, but she 
would make sure his security clearance 
and access to classified data merited the 
sexual satisfaction she’d give him. She 
was anxious to begin sending informa- 
tion to her superiors in the Polish secret 
service. One mistake like Warenski was 
enough. She’d find a man who could aid 
her career. Two days later a personal ad 
appeared in the Seattle Weekly. 

Attractive, blond widow, 26, seeks to meet 
single man of similar age for dating and pos- 
sible marriage. If you are stable, educated 
and have a secure career with a large corpora- 
tion or the military, I want to hear from you. 
Please send details and a picture to Daniella, 
P.O. Box 17824.... 

* * * 

Daniella is a “sleeper,” an agent of the 
Soviet KGB or another Eastern-bloc se- 
curity service. These agents enter the 
United States under a variety of disguises 
and legal deceptions, but their purpose is 
always identical: to infiltrate American 
scientific, military and political institu- 
tions and ferret out intelligence informa- 
tion for transmission to their superiors. 

By concealing their Communist Party 
backgrounds and espionage-agency con- 
nections, some sleepers acquire their 
own security clearances and steal infor- 
mation after gaining employment in a 
target facility. Others, like Daniella, es- 
tablish relationships with Americans who 
already have access to classified data. 
They then seek to compromise their 
friends or lovers into betraying the se- 
crets they possess. 

Mike Warenski’s engineering job ap- 
peared to make him an ideal candidate to 
serve as an unwilling Polish agent. Only 
after learning that he had no access to se- 
cret information and no career plans that 
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COMMUNIST SEX SPIES (continued from page 40) 
The photographs and threatening letter arrived on the 
same day that Yvette learned she was pregnant. 


would bring him any did Daniella discard 
him and seek another mate. Her impa- 
tience, rather than her method of doing 
so, was unusual. Some Soviet agents have 
devoted years to developing a convincing 
cover story or a strong relationship with a 
target individual before surfacing to 
begin their real work. 
x Ok 

Cynthia Herrera was a Cuban-born, 
Moscow-educated professional revolu- 
tionary with years of espionage training 
when she arrived in Santiago, Chile. 
Using false papers provided by her KGB 
superiors, which showed her birthplace 
as Costa Rica, she quickly obtained Chile- 
an citizenship and a secretarial position 
in the Chilean Foreign Ministry. Her 
competence and good looks brought her 
several advancements, each of which she 
used to improve her influence within the 
ministry and her contacts with foreign 
diplomats. She dated several members of 
the British and American embassy staffs 
and had a long-term affair with John 
Ovard, the second secretary for U.S. con- 
sular affairs. 

When Cynthia told her lover how limit- 
ed the opportunities for women were in 
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the Chilean Foreign Ministry, Ovard 
found a position for her at the U.S. Em- 
bassy. Their romance ended only when 
he and his wife were rotated home after 
completing a three-year tour of duty. 

Cynthia bid him a tearful goodbye in 
private and stayed on at the embassy, 
where she had become a trusted employ- 
ee. Rewarded with an assignment to the 
embassy’s political section, she found nu- 
merous highly classified documents with- 
in reach of an enterprising agent. She 
also found a new lover who unwittingly 
added to her take by discussing State De- 
partment business with her in bed. Cyn- 
thia was a good lay and a good listener. 

OR Ok 

Yvette Chartress was the musically tal- 
ented daughter of the French Ambassa- 
dor to Canada. Her father’s assignment 
in Ottawa enabled her to study at the Jul- 
liard School in New York, where she 
shared an apartment with two American 
students. They were active socially, but 
the shy Yvette rarely dated. On those 
weekends when she didn’t visit her fami- 
ly, she’d go sightseeing around the city or 
study in her room. 

On one such occasion she was startled 


by a knock at the door. Through the 
peephole she saw a man holding a bou- 
quet of flowers and, assuming they were 
intended for one of her roommates, she 
opened the door. The stranger was a 
handsome young man not much older 
than her own 20 years. He appeared very 
nervous. 

“Annette Nicholls?” he asked. When 
she said no, his face reddened, and he 
looked terribly embarrassed. After an 
awkward silence he apologized. “I’m 
sorry. I’ve made a mistake. This is some 
kind of joke, but it’s not very funny.” 

Yvette was sympathetic and curious, 
the exact responses the caller was count- 
ing on. She asked what had happened. 
His explanation enabled him to intro- 
duce himself and gain her confidence. 

“I’m a student at NYU,” he said. “My 
name is Randall Grant. To be honest, I 
came here on sort of a blind date. I an- 
swered a personal ad placed by a girl. She 
replied and gave me this address. I came 
to see her, but obviously I’ve been de- 
ceived. I feel very foolish. Would you like 
the flowers? I’ve no use for them now.” 

He was so sincere and humble that 
Yvette took the bouquet and was com- 
pletely taken in by the man who called 
himself Randall Grant. She invited him in 
for coffee, and their conversation moved 
from the phony ad to other topics. It last- 
ed all evening, the first of many that 
Yvette spent with her “accidental” friend. 

The convent-educated French girl was 
fascinated by this young man, who was 
trained to be the epitome of her fantasy 
lover: shy, gentle, self-effacing, but hand- 
some and very masculine. He made sure 
they had everything in common, despite 
their diverse backgrounds. Within a few 
weeks Yvette was in love, and Grant was 
in control of their relationship. 

For greater privacy they began to meet 
away from Yvette’s roommates. At his 
apartment they could give free reign to 
passion. Grant was experienced in sex 
but careful not to reveal his knowledge 
prematurely. He led the virginal Yvette 
from one act to another, trading on her 
feelings for him to establish absolute 
dominance over her. 

From ordinary lovemaking they pro- 
gressed to oral techniques, which she was 
taught and made to perform regularly. At 
his bidding she shaved all her pubic hair, 
and he responded by treating her to his 
best 69ing. Within weeks she was willingly 
indulging in the wildest sexual abandon 
with her lover, using everything from vi- 
brators and whipped cream to handcuffs 
and whips. She could deny him nothing. 

The photographs and threatening let- 
ter arrived on the same day that Yvette 
learned she was pregnant. Randall Grant 
hadn’t planned that, but the effect on 

(continued on page 52) 
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avishing Carlotta is taking a 

much-needed vacation, relaxing at a 
private pool in Palm Springs, California. 
“I’m all sexed out,” the former beauty 
queen says with a contented giggle. “My 
boyfriend and I were celebrating our 
anniversary-three weeks together! 
Naturally, we spent the day in bed. And 
the day after and the day after 
that. .. . Finally, the neighbors started 
complaining about all the noise.” 

Now Carlotta’s temporarily on her own, 
giving her aching pussy a well-deserved 
rest. Still, it is only a couple of days 
before the flames of lust lick at her loins 
once more. Soon her already-damp skin is 
beaded with sweat and love juices as she 
buries her fingers deep into her moist 
muff. It’s tough to cool down when you're 
as hot as the lovely Carlotta. 


COMMUNIST SEX SPIES (continued from page 42) 


For Yvette the journey was a humiliating defeat of all 
her romantic dreams and the beginning of treason. 


Yvette worked out well for his purposes. 
From the camera’s viewpoint the bed- 
room scenes looked more like prostitu- 
tion than love. Combined with an illegiti- 
mate child, she knew they would break 
her father’s career as well as his heart. 
She couldn’t believe that Grant was capa- 
ble of such cruelty. 

When she confronted him, he claimed 
to be as surprised as she was. He showed 
her a second set of photos he had re- 
ceived and another blackmail letter. The 
pictures had been taken from the adjoin- 
ing apartment through a oneway mirror. 
That apartment was now vacant. Grant 
didn’t know the former occupant but was 
sure that money could buy the person 
off. As for Yvette’s coming baby, he gal- 
lantly offered to marry her at once. 
Somewhat reassured and wanting fer- 
vently to continue believing in her lover, 
the terrified girl accepted his proposal. 

Three days later they met with the se- 
cret photographer, who was actually 
Grant’s KGB superior. The latter did not 
acknowledge him, however. Instead he 
feigned as much horror at the man’s de- 
mands as Yvette actually felt. He knew 
there was no option except to comply. 


They flew to Ottawa the following week- 
end to arrange for their wedding and 
begin accumulating the Soviet’s price of 
silence from among the secret papers of 
the French Embassy. 

For Yvette the journey was a humiliat- 
ing defeat of all her romantic dreams and 
the beginning of treason. For Konstanty 
Ivanovich Rostov, alias Randall Grant, it 
was the culmination of his espionage ca- 
reer. He would soon be married to a 
promising agent-in-place. He could con- 
trol her actions, screw her daily, cheat on 
her at will, spend her family’s consider- 
able wealth and live the rest of his life in 
the West. He had, as they used to say in 
his hometown village on the Black Sea 
coast, landed a sturgeon full of caviar. 

x oe 

As these examples indicate, the Soviets 
and their allies make large investments in 
developing and placing sleepers who can 
become effective agents. And so does our 
own Central Intelligence Agency. 

In the Cold War, diplomats, business- 
men, cultural-exchange performers, 
sports figures and even ordinary tourists 
have all on occasion been used as spies by 
both sides. But all these groups have a 


“That's it! Except... except the rapist’s wart was much, much bigger!” 
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common disadvantage when operating 
abroad. They’re known aliens, subject to 
close scrutiny and to rapid deportation if 
suspected of espionage. Such people are 
too vulnerable to be of value as opera- 
tives in a crisis, the precise time when 
their services are most needed. 

All foreigners also present an even- 
worse drawback as spies: They rarely 
have access to classified information. 
Modern technology—including satellite 
photography and telemetry monitoring, 
extremely sensitive airborne listening 
and tracking stations, and computerized 
communications interception and analys- 
is—has made the human gathering of low- 
level intelligence obsolete. Observers no 
longer monitor troop movements or 
count railway cars to estimate produc- 
tion. Robot optics and electronics have 
taken over these functions and perform 
them far more precisely. 

Only high-level personal espionage re- 
mains as the province of the agent. The 
intentions of government leaders, mili- 
tary plans, and the ideas and designs of 
leading scientists cannot be detected by 
technological means. These must still be 
reported by someone with access to the 
people who know such information or 
the documents where it is recorded. Just 
two types of operatives can work effec- 
tively in these situations: agents-in- 
place-citizens of a country who have 
such access through their positions and 
can be persuaded to betray their own 
governments—and sleepers. 

The CIA has been very successful in re- 
cruiting Soviets and Eastern Europeans 
as agents-in-place. America’s material 
wealth and guaranteed personal liberty 
are powerful incentives for treason. 
Money and freedom make appealing re- 
wards to citizens of a repressive, econom- 
ically backward society. The CIA’s biggest 
problem is keeping its agents-in-place 
long enough for them to be useful. Most 
want to start living the capitalist dream as 
soon as they change sides. 

For similar reasons the CIA has not 
done well with sleepers. Americans have 
little desire to live or work in the Soviet 
Union. Passing as a native in a paranoid 
country is extremely difficult. Learning 
to live in a police state with sealed bor- 
ders and a closed society is an enormous 
sacrifice. Few will attempt it, and fewer 
still succeed. 

By contrast, the KGB has no difficulty 
recruiting sleeper agents among Soviet 
citizens, and America generally welcomes 
them. Some, like Daniella, enter the 
country legally. Although trained in espi- 
onage, they have committed no overt acts 
that would bar them from entry, and they 
begin work only after arriving. Others 
make use of our open borders and piece- 
meal identification systems to establish 
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Accents raise no eyebrows in a nation of immigrants, and 
our open lifestyle lets the agents work almost unimpeded. 


themselves and their missions illegally. 

Sleepers can travel in America without 
the restrictions imposed on Soviet-bloc 
diplomats, nearly all of whom are limited 
to a 25-mile radius of their assigned in- 
stallations and the corridor between New 
York City and Washington, D.C. They 
can also make contacts and establish rela- 
tionships without fear of the surveillance 
that the FBI makes a continual part of 
every Soviet official’s existence. Even 
their English doesn’t need to be perfect, 
although it often is. Strange accents raise 
no eyebrows in a nation of immigrants, 
and our open lifestyle allows the agents 
to pursue their work almost unimpeded. 

The KGB has plenty of trouble, howev- 
er, keeping its people on the job. Ameri- 
ca glitters even more brightly at firsthand 
than when viewed by a sleeper from afar. 
According to one estimate, less than half 
the Russian operatives sent to the U.S. 
keep faith with the Communist cause and 
attempt to execute their missions. Some 
defect to the FBI or CIA at the first op- 
portunity. Others simply vanish into the 
American milieu and make new lives for 
themselves without ever contacting their 
comrades or their hosts. 


Catching the sleepers that do pursue 
their objectives is difficult, even though 
the FBI devotes most of the efforts of 
its Counterintelligence Division 5 to the 
task. Sleepers start their assignments with 
the advantage of anonymity. They aren’t 
linked to the known Soviet intelligence 
apparatus and, until they do something 
that brings them to official notice, they 
remain hidden. 

Division 5 agents have uncovered a 
number of sleepers, but they believe 
many others continue undetected. There 
are more than 120,000 Soviet-born aliens 
in this country. The number of Eastern 
Europeans-—particularly Poles, Hungari- 
ans and Czechs—is in the millions. It is im- 
possible to investigate every potential 
sleeper, although efforts to keep closer 
tabs on security risks have increased 
under the Reagan Administration. In 
some FBI offices the number of agents 
assigned to counterintelligence matters 
now exceeds the number working against 
drug trafficking. 

Anyone you know could be a sleeper or 
the target of one—yourself included—but 
before developing a case of galloping 
paranoia, take a moment to review a few 


practical ways to determine whether your 
friends are moonlighting for the KGB— 
or if you’d even be of interest to the 
enemy. 

@ The first question to ask is: Do you or 
your friends have access to information 
or people of interest to the Soviets? If 
not, the KGB won’t waste time on you. 
The Soviets’ mission is to collect scientif- 
ic, military and political data not easily 
obtained from overt sources. They also 
like to develop blackmail potential over 
influential people or those likely to be- 
come so in the future. As with their long- 
term investments in sleeper agents, 
they’re willing to wait years, if necessary, 
for the dividends. Anyone who fits into 
any of these categories is a potential tar- 
get. You might want to answer a few more 
questions about your close friends, espe- 
cially those of the opposite sex. 

@ Did your relationship start in a man- 
ner that was too casual, too coincidental 
or too unusual to be credible? 

® Is your partner so fantastic in bed, so 
willing to satisfy your every desire, that 
you can hardly believe your luck in find- 
ing that person? 

@ Is the person interested in you or in 
who and what you know? Are you being 
used to get to others? When screwing 
your brains out, have you been spilling 
secrets from your job? Have you been 
asked to obtain specific information as a 
favor? Was it a trade or government 
secret? 

@ Could you be blackmailed? Would 
photos or tapes of your sexual escapades 
be embarrassing if divulged? Have you 
made love where you could have been 
filmed or taped? How would your em- 
ployer react to such incriminating evi- 
dence? Your friends and family? If you’re 
married, your wife or husband? 

There’s no free lunch in sex or any- 
thing else. A relationship that seems too 
good to be true probably is. If you’ve 
come up with a few yes answers, you’ve 
probably got at least a first-class gold dig- 
ger on your hands—and the treasure 
might be on its way back to the Kremlin. 
What can you do? 

You can cover your ass. Even if you’ve 
already handed over some hot docu- 
ments, you can probably buy your way 
out of your predicament. Don’t make a 
direct confrontation. Get help. Call the 
nearest friendly Feds. Tell them how you 
were deceived, agree to cooperate and 
ask for immunity in return. 

Your predicament will be evaluated, 
and you'll be told how to proceed. If you 
get to the authorities before they get to 
you, you can nearly always cut a deal to 
get off the hook. It’s the sleeper they real- 
ly want. Otherwise you might end up like 
Mike Warenski-the engineer who died 
for a little Polish Pussy. 
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I had never been alone with a man before, but I knew 


that I was not going to be a virgin much longer. 


The two men were present for this per- 
formance also. After viewing another film 
and fondling one another again, we had 
lunch, still without our clothes. I remember 
I was cold and shivering while I ate, as much 
from fear as the chill air. 

In the afternoon session we were shocked 
to have the two male instructors order each 
of us in turn to stand and spread our legs. 
They then explored our bodies with their 
hands while the others watched. I was the 
first to be examined, and I couldn’t hold 
back tears of humiliation as my teacher’s 
fingers penetrated between my thighs. It 
seemed as if he continued for hours until I 
thought I would die of shame. Then I had 
to sit down and watch the others endure 
similar treatment. 

This procedure was repeated for several 
days by different groups of male and female 
instructors. After a while it didn’t seem em- 
barrassing, and I could endure it without 
feeling. I actually looked forward to the 
touch of one of the better-looking men. I al- 
ways disliked the women, but I became ac- 
customed even to them. 

The last man to caress me at one of these 
sessions was tall and thin with a scar on his 
face. He looked into my eyes as he reached 
behind me and lifted me off the floor with 
one hand on each of my buttocks. 


We left the group and went to a private 
room. He instructed me to undress him. I 
did so, with my heart pounding and my 
hands shaking. I had never been alone with 
a man before, but I knew that I was not 
going to be a virgin much longer. When he 
was naked, he told me to rub his penis. 

I was terrified and asked him to be gentle 
with me, but he was very aroused and told 
me that I should get used to a real man. He 
pushed me down on the bed and entered 
me in one hard thrust. I cried, but it made 
no difference. His penis was so large, I 
thought he would tear my flesh each time 
he drove it into me. 

After that experience, which I found 
later had been repeated by an instructor 
with each girl, we all made love to a man at 
least once every day. Sometimes we would 
do so in private or with one or two other 
couples and sometimes in front of the en- 
tire group. We learned to trade partners 
and practice various positions as freely as 
we had once read textbooks. Our training 
soon had the intended effect of hardening 
us to use our bodies as tools of the state and 
not to regard sex as anything but a weapon 
with which to trap an enemy. 

When we had become so accustomed to 
sex that we could have intercourse on a 
street corner during a parade without blush- 


ae 
/Bov! wood T LIKE To 


STICK MY MME (HER 
ummm AND THEN mm 


HER Blo mmm / 


en es oe 


56 


INHER ro WHILE T 


it #7 
CENSORSHIP 
BUREAU 


ing or feeling self-conscious, our training 
was expanded to include the art of seduc- 
tion. Our first attempts were with secret- 
police officers playing the roles of foreign- 
ers. Our performances were filmed, and we 
were forced to sit through showings of our 
most intimate sexual acts while instructors 
and even our classmates criticized our 
technique. 

After practicing with the secret-police of- 
ficers, we progressed to strangers who were 
brought into the hotel as targets for us. 
Some were foreigners from Eastern-bloc 
countries. Others were visiting Poles who 
were accorded special treatment. We were 
the prizes they won. We were instructed to 
make their stay memorable and to try to ex- 
tract as much knowledge from them as we 
could while making love. 

Most of the men were middle-aged and 
often hard to arouse; so our tasks were not 
always easy. Occasionally we would get a 
group of young army officers who were 
strong and virile. I remember having such 
passionate sex with some of them that I for- 
got my duty to ask questions. When the 
films were shown, I was reprimanded for 
enjoying myself, but I didn’t care. 

Our final examination consisted of actu- 
ally seducing a Westerner visiting Poland. 
To do this we were placed as guests or maids 
in several of Warsaw’s hotels for foreigners. 
Each of us was given a target and told to se- 
duce him. The men selected were merely 
tourists with no known value for intelli- 
gence, but they gave us real experience 
working against an enemy. 

I was assigned as a maid. My guest target 
was a West German businessman who was 
young and fair-looking. He was an easy 
mark. I simply entered his room when I 
heard him using the shower and waited 
until he came out of the bathroom. He was 
wearing nothing at all, and he stopped 
when he saw me standing with a tray in my 
hands. I pretended to be embarrassed, but 
made no move to leave. 

He finally came up to me, took the tray 
and set it on the table. He asked if I were 
part of the hotel’s hospitality service, and I 
simply took his penis in my hands and began 
to stroke him. Having sex was easy, but I 
had some difficulty keeping him on the bed 
where the cameras were focused. He want- 
ed me to bend over the table while he took 
me from behind. I complied with the 
German’s preference and then persuaded 
him to come to me again where our actions 
could be recorded. 

When the film of this encounter was re- 
viewed, I was praised for my ingenuity in 
getting my target to compromise himself 
without suspecting he was being observed. I 
was informed that I was now ready for as- 
signment to an actual operation. I felt ready 
for my work. I was still confident that I was 
in the service of a just cause and that my 
work was a necessary part of the class strug- 
gle. Only later did I realize what they had 
made of me. 
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On the sunny shores of Baja, California, tawny 
Tara turns on the heat. “I love to get away from 
it all,” purrs this Kansas City secretary. So far 
she’s found her Mexican hosts to be extraordi- 
narily friendly. “I! was drinking margaritas in a 

little cafe the other night, and | guess | must 

have had a few too many. Next thing | knew, 

this handsome young stud was offering me a 

ride back to my hotel. He didn’t speak a word of 

English, but he quickly made his intentions 

clear—first in the front seat of his old Chevy, then 

out on the beach. The sand was still warm, 
and it tickled my ass when he pounded his 

cock into me. | haven’t seen him since, 

but that’s a fucking | won’t forget!” 

And how can we ever forget Tara, 

a lady with whom any vacation 
is a trip to paradise? 
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A Marine walked into a hotel bar with his pet frog and 
ordered a beer. He poured a little of the brew into a 
bottle cap for the frog, and they both proceeded to 
drink. Soon a beautiful blonde came into the place and 
saw them imbibing together. 

“Why, isn’t that the most amazing thing,” she cried, 
“a Marine and a frog drinking beer?!” 

The Leatherneck turned to her and said, “You ain’t 
seen nothing yet. He also eats pussy.” The woman was 
skeptical at first, but she gave him her room number 
and said she’d meet them both in half an hour. 

When they arrived, the Marine and his frog entered 
the room and discovered the blonde naked and lying 
spread-eagled on the bed. He placed the frog between 
her legs and said to it, “Go ahead, eat her pussy.” The 
frog didn’t move. 

“Goddammit, frog,” the Marine exclaimed in exas- 
peration, “am I going to have to show you how to eat 
pussy again?!” 


DB eséon: What’s the fastest land animal? 
Answer: An Ethiopian chicken. 


0., holiday in Cuba a Scotsman pining for a shot of his 
national drink went into a liquor store to buy some. 
There he saw three Cubans with bushy beards and 
large cigars sticking out of their mouths, ordering 15 
bottles of vodka and a dozen boxes of the finest sto- 
gies. Then the proprietor presented them with the bill. 

“Hey,” they exclaimed in unison, “we don’t pay! 
We’re Castro men.” 

The owner smiled meekly and told them they could 
have the goods for nothing. Observing it all, the Scot 
figured it was a grand opportunity to get himself a free 


drink; so he ordered a case of scotch and 25 cartons of 


cigarettes. The storekeeper immediately gave him the 
bill. 
“Oh, no!” cried the Scotty. “I’m a Castro man!” 
“Who says?” argued the owner. “I know Castro men 
when I see them. They all have beards and huge cigars.” 
The Scot stepped back and lifted his kilt. “Would 
you believe I’m with the secret police?” he asked. 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines a sexual feast as: a 
smorgasborgasm. 
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A struggling woman reporter was assigned to write an 
exposé on the state mental hospital, but the staff 
wouldn’t cooperate with her. So she snuck into one of 
the wards to interview some patients. 

The first one she came across was standing by his 
bed and swinging an imaginary baseball bat. When she 
asked what he was doing, the man replied, “I’m not 
going to be here forever, you know. I’m practicing to 
be a ballplayer.” 

The journalist shook her head and moved on until 
she saw another patient pantomiming a tennis game. 
She asked him what he was doing, and the man an- 
swered, “I’m in training to be a great tennis player. I’m 
not going to be here forever.” 

Since she was not getting very far in her investiga- 
tion, the reporter decided to leave the asylum. Just 
then she noticed a door slightly ajar. Peeking into the 
room, she saw a man lying on a bed with a very large 
hard-on, placing peanuts on the tip of his cock and 
then whacking off vigorously. 

“What are you doing?” she exclaimed, rushing into 
the room. 

“I’m fucking nuts, lady,” the inmate replied, “and 
I’m never getting out of here.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines a fruit roll-up as: 
Boy George in a sleeping bag. 


A father asked his young son if he knew about the 
birds and the bees. “I don’t want to know!” the boy ex- 
ploded, bursting into tears. Confused, his father asked 
the youngster what was wrong. 

“Oh, Pop,” the boy sobbed, “for me there was no 
Santa Claus at age six, no Easter Bunny at seven, no 
Tooth Fairy at eight and no stork at ten. And if you’re 
telling me now that grownups don’t really fuck, I’ve 
got nothing left to believe in!” 


i — What do you get when you put a Cabbage 
Patch doll in a blender? 
Answer: Coleslaw kids. 


he young women were on their way to Miami as part 
of a group tour. Upon their arrival, the two travelers 
discovered that they were expected to share a hotel 
room that had only one double bed—and neither of the 
girls knew the other was a lesbian. 

That night after they retired, one of the women 
rolled over and said to her companion, “Let me be 
frank.” 

“No,” exclaimed the second girl, “let me be Frank; 
you can be Billy!” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is 
selected, we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot 
return submissions. 
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“Thanks to him, we've got no virgins left to sacrifice!” 


Illustration by Peter Heer 


Life...or Both | 


Report by Steve Salerno 


rank M. glanced down 

after flushing the 

office urinal and felt 
his heart nearly stop. The 
swirling water was a sickly 
pink color; a small drop of 
bloody tissue oozed from the 
tip of his penis. Easy now, he 
cautioned himself, there could 
be any number of reasons for 
this. But Frank’s mind kept 
focusing on just one 
explanation: cancer. 

It wasn’t long before tests 
confirmed his fears. Worse 
yet, Frank’s bladder lesions 
were of a particularly 
dangerous variety. Doctors 
insisted that there wasn’t a 
moment to waste. 

Within a week of that 
fateful trip to the men’s room 
the Jackson, New Jersey, 
resident had an operation, 
underwent chemotherapy and 
was scheduled for radiation 
treatment. Doctors conceded 
that there would be side 
effects-some of them 
serious—but they also stressed 
the fact that he had no choice. 
It was do or die. 

Frank died anyway, five 


OPERATING ROOM (continued from page 75) 


The patients were deprived of alternate treatments that 
might have protected their health, savings and sanity. 


years after his cancer was diagnosed. 
During that time he was seldom at peace. 
Barely had the sutures from one opera- 
tion healed than doctors would order an- 
other. His bladder was removed; he had 
to urinate into a bag attached to his hip. 
A biopsy procedure to check a suspicious 
growth cut some of the nerves in his 
groin, making him impotent. Still more 
surgery robbed him of much of the 
strength and feeling in his legs. 

Meanwhile, the powerful cobalt radia- 
tion had permanently fried his insides, 
leaving his bowel habits unpredictable 
and embarrassing. His hair fell out from 
the chemotherapy. He couldn’t eat. He 
couldn’t sleep. His mental faculties grew 
duller, and he was plagued by sudden 
memory lapses and temper tantrums. 

It was during his final stay at the hospi- 
tal, when some sixth sense told him the 
end was near, that Frank asked if-in ret- 
rospect—there might have been a better 
plan of treatment. “No,” the doctor re- 
plied, his ego somewhat pierced. “We 
gave you all that medicine has to offer.” 

One week later the patient was dead. 
The cause? A massive white-cell break- 


down brought on by a potent chemother- 
apy drug. In light of everything, Frank’s 
family saw his death as a blessing. 

* * * 

On a chilly Phoenix morning late last 
April, Bruno R. aWoke to a severe squeez- 
ing sensation smack in the center of his 
chest. The significance of the odd pain 
was not lost on the building contractor, 
who’d been a cardiac patient for some 
time. His doctor had already warned him 
that it was foolish to put off the bypass 
surgery made necessary by blockages in 
two of his coronary arteries. 

Nevertheless, Bruno had postponed 
the operation. He knew that some 30% of 
bypass patients never make it off the 
operating table. Of the survivors, 40% to 
70%—depending on whose statistics you 
believe—have to have a second bypass op- 
eration within two or three years. 

It was hard for Bruno to accept that 
there was no form of treatment offering 
better odds. But that’s exactly the picture 
his cardiologist painted. And on that cool 
morning when he finally suffered his 
heart attack, the doctor wasted no time in 
getting him into the operating room. 
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A team of surgeons sliced open Bru- 
no’s chest and proceeded to perform a 
rare quintuple bypass. Five separate ar- 
teries were lopped out and replaced with 
veins grafted from other parts of the pa- 
tient’s body. 

When Bruno left the hospital in early 
August—after being handed an itemized 
bill for almost $80,000—-he was hardly 
better than when he’d arrived. He felt 
listless and disoriented. The vague tight- 
ness in his chest had never completely 
disappeared. 

Today, 18 months later, Bruno is back 
in intensive care after suffering what was 
termed a “cardiac event.” The prognosis 
is not good. His ability to withstand a 
second round of open-heart surgery is 
doubtful. 

Adding insult to injury is the fact that 
two collection agencies are hounding 
Bruno’s wife for the balance of the origi- 
nal bill not covered by insurance. 

* bo * 

The illnesses may differ, but Frank M. 
and Bruno R. had several things in com- 
mon. Both were very sick. They trusted 
the medical profession to help. And they 
spent a fortune for what was presented as 
state-of-the-art medical care. 

More important, they were deprived of 
alternatives that might have protected 
their health, savings, sanity and happi- 
ness. For it is a sad fact that in today’s 
America the medical establishment 
would have you die before it would have 
you get well through a form of treatment 
from which it can’t profit. Some of the 
most powerful organizations in the Free 
World have a vested interest in your 
death or disability. The result is an indus- 
trywide conspiracy to promote the medi- 
cal profession’s livelihood, not yours. 

The conspiracy may be formal, as hap- 
pens when drug companies seek to keep 
their profits high, or informal, as in the 
case of governing agencies who receive 
bad information from doctors seeking to 
prevent their own obsolescence. Either 
way you lose. 

Thus, people like Bruno R. are not told 
about chelation therapy, a nonsurgical 
technique that has cleansed the arteries 
of thousands of folks who were fortunate 
enough to stumble upon it. Cancer vic- 
tims like Frank M. are denied any chance 
of relief from the awful treatments that 
make their existence a living hell. 

What follows is an in-depth look at how 
and why the medical establishment has 
gone about depriving you of therapies 
that may one day save your life. 

* * * 
HEART TROUBLE: John R., a 69-year- 
old Santa Ana, California, retiree with a 
bad heart, is given almost no chance of 
survival. With nothing to lose, he tries a 
new medical procedure and is now “in 
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“Somebody walks in, and the bastards say, ‘Let’s slap him 
on the table, and we got another 25 or 50 grand.’” 


better shape than most 40-year-olds,” ac- 
cording to his doctor. Roland H., a 
younger man with a clogged circulatory 
system, is told that he must have his foot 
amputated below his ankle in order to 
stall the spread of gangrene; the Califor- 
nia resident hears about a revolutionary 
form of intravenous treatment, which he 
tries, and saves the foot. 

The lifesaving difference for both of 
these men was chelation therapy. Its ad- 
vocates say the novel technique cleanses 
the entire bloodstream by circulating a 
drug known as EDTA through the body. 
Molecules of calcium, the basic ingredi- 
ent in arterial blockages, bond to the 
EDTA and are carried harmlessly out of 
the body through the urine. 

“I can’t say enough about it,” enthuses 
John R. “The doctors at the hospital basi- 
cally sent me home to die. They told me 
there was nothing else they could do for 
me. Then I heard about chelation, and it 
changed my life.” 

John explains that before he went for 
the intravenous treatments, which are 
given three or four times a week for an in- 
definite period, he could “barely walk 


five steps.” Now, after several dozen che- 
lations, he says he is in top shape. 

“Td rather take my chances with chela- 
tion than bypass surgery any day,” says Dr. 
Norman Beals, a West Coast chelation pi- 
oneer. “First of all it treats the whole 
body. Bypass surgery, if you live through 
it and if it’s successful—and those are two 
big ifs—only treats the heart. I can’t tell 
you how many people who’ve had bypass 
surgery come to me complaining of pains 
in the legs and other circulation prob- 
lems surgeons can’t help them with.” 

Then why isn’t chelation therapy a 
household word? 

“For the answers to that, you have to 
look to the interests of the medical estab- 
lishment,” says another California physi- 
cian who performs chelation. “As far as 
the surgeons are concerned, with 70% of 
them it comes down to a fast buck. Some- 
body walks in with chest pains, and the 
bastards say, ‘Let’s slap him on the table, 
and we got another 25 or 50 grand.’ ” 

Beals adds, “If a hospital puts up a new 
wing for cardiac care that cost them mul- 
timillion dollars, do you think they’re 
about to come out in favor of a treatment 
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that might dry up three-quarters of those 
revenues? Not a chance.” 

Others who favor chelation mention 
the tremendous investment the drug in- 
dustry has in existing cardiac medica- 
tions. “What’s Searle going to do with all 
those shelves full of blood thinner if che- 
lation comes into vogue?” says one of 
them. (G. D. Searle & Company is a 
major pharmaceutical firm.) 

The official line from the Food and 
Drug Administration (FDA) is that chela- 
tion is unproven because there have been 
no hospital studies confirming its effec- 
tiveness against arteriosclerosis—the ab- 
normal hardening of the arteries. But 
simultaneously, the FDA opposes the re- 
search it claims it needs in order to con- 
sider EDTA for approval. For chelation’s 
boosters this is a frustrating Catch-22 sit- 
uation. On the one hand, the FDA says it 
can’t approve the drug without studies— 
yet how can the drug’s value be proven if 
formal studies are prohibited? 

According to the FDA, such testing 
would be dangerous because EDTA is 
toxic, but this argument seemingly ig- 
nores the fact that the drug is already in 
use—and has been, without apparent ill 
effect, for the past 30 years—as a means of 
combating lead poisoning. In fact, EDTA 
was long ago approved by the FDA for 
that purpose. 

“I wish the FDA would make up its 
mind,” says Beals. “If a drug is toxic, then 
it is toxic, period. ... What the hell dif- 
ference should it make what it’s used 
for?” Beals answers his own question, 
charging that the crucial difference is 
that using the drug to cure lead poison- 
ing doesn’t take business away from sur- 
geons, whereas using it as an alternative 
to traditional heart treatment does. 

Perhaps the FDA would have a more 
open-minded attitude toward chelation if 
the major pharmaceutical manufacturers 
took up the cause—after all, you’d think 
they’d love to come up with a “new” won- 
der drug. 

Once again money is the villain. Phar- 
maceutical firms are unimpressed by 
EDTA because the patent on it expired in 
the mid-’60s. Today the approval process 
necessary for FDA certification can easily 
cost $30 million or more. No drug com- 
pany wants to underwrite that size proj- 
ect for a medication that’s in the public 
domain—a substance that can’t be pro- 
tected against patent infringement. 

Of course, the drug companies won’t 
tell you that. Their reason for resisting 
further development of EDTA is the con- 
cern about possible side effects. This is 
hard to swallow, since the list of danger- 
ous chemical agents approved by the 
FDA under heavy pressure from drug- 
industry giants is already long and dis- 

(continued on page 88) 


MAY HUSTLER 
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talking her prey, the leopard cautiously 
prepares to move in for the kill. But when 
she strikes, the scent of a female in heat 
arouses a different kind of hunger. Shortly, 


these jungle creatures are driven by primitive 
desires they can barely understand. 
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turbing. Here are three recent cases: 

* Based on Eli Lilly & Company’s hype 
for Oraflex, a supposed miracle cure 
for arthritis, doctors wrote more than a 
quarter of a million prescriptions for it in 
June 1982. Only after an alarming num- 
ber of deaths did it come to light that the 
medication had been approved despite 
questionable testing procedures. 

¢ Similarly, the FDA rushed approval 
of the controversial Cyclosporine (cut- 
ting the process from two years to nine 
months) even though it is known to dam- 
age heart muscle in the long run. The 
swift approval came after the FDA was 
wooed by both the drug’s manufacturer, 
Sandoz Inc., and various groups repre- 
senting surgeons. The doctors got in- 
volved because Cyclosporine prevents 
the body from rejecting foreign tissue, 
and thus it would allow for a dramatic in- 
crease in the number of transplant oper- 
ations—not to mention the increase in 
surgeons’ paychecks. (A single liver trans- 
plant can cost an average of $100,000.) 

¢ The Cyclosporine controversy came 
on the heels of an indictment stemming 
from allegations of hanky-panky in the 


approval of DMSO, the “miracle” solvent 
that has been widely hailed as a cure-all 
for a number of old-age problems. The 
indictment charged an FDA medical offi- 
cer with accepting hush money from a 
pharmaceutical-company official who 
knew of DMSO’s dangerous side effects. 
In addition, the case featured a clear con- 
flict of interest; the researcher who had 
been entrusted with evaluating the sub- 
stance also happened to be on the board 
of directors of the drug company 

The DMSO scandal, in particular, 
points up one of the weakest facets of the 
drug-certification system now in use. The 
FDA relies for many of its rulings on data 
supplied by the very people who have the 
most to gain from a given drug’s approv- 
al—its manufacturers. Thus, there is al- 
ways the temptation to “color” the infor- 
mation given the FDA. 

This problem received national atten- 
tion last August, when a design engineer 
for Pfizer Inc. accused the company of 
soft-pedaling lethal defects in its artifical 
heart valves. Within a month his story 
was echoed by the firm’s former quality- 
control manager. It seems that Pfizer 
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knew of faulty welds and other serious 
problems early in the product's approval 
process. Nonetheless, the report the FDA 
finally saw minimized the risks. 

Says Beals, “No matter how you slice it, 
when the industry wants something ap- 
proved, it gets approved. When it wants 
something rejected, it gets rejected. It’s 
very tough to fight the system.” 

Even if chelation therapy eventually 
clears the FDA, Beals notes a bigger hur- 
die to contend with: the insurance indus- 
try. Although the FDA is officially empow- 
ered to decide whether a given procedure 
is safe, it is probably the insurance compa- 
nies that have the final say over whether 
that procedure reaches the masses. The 
reason is simple enough: If insurers 
choose not to reimburse policyholders for 
something, then people won’t have that 
something done. 

Beals says this is especially significant 
in the case of chelation. He claims that in- 
vestigators hired by an association of che- 
lating physicians found that the boards of 
governors of some major insurance firms 
and the boards of directors of some 
major pharmaceutical companies share a 
number of common members. “That’s a 
sensitive area,” he says, because of pend- 
ing litigation. But he expects “a lot of 
things to come out of this in the future.” 

Chelation’s supporters hope it will be 
the near future. For while an estimated 
200 doctors flout the FDA ban (and re- 
port startlingly positive results), the vast 
majority of physicians continue to play by 
the establishment’s rules. In 1984 up- 
ward of 200,000 people went under the 
knife for bypass surgery at “state-of-the- 
art” hospitals across America, spending 
an estimated $3 billion. And many of 
them never again saw the light of day. 
CANCER: Cancer is the number-two kill- 
er of Americans over age 50. For nearly 
20 years the American medical communi- 
ty has relied on a three-pronged attack 
against the dread disease: (1) surgery, in 
which the original tumor is cut out; (2) ra- 
diation treatment, intended to kill poten- 
tially dangerous cells surrounding the 
tumor; and (3) chemotherapy, whereby 
toxic chemicals are injected into the 
bloodstream in the hopes of killing rene- 
gade cells that may have spread through- 
out the body. 

Surgery may be performed without the 
subsequent use of either radiation or 
chemotherapy, but the latter two treat- 
ments are almost never used without surgery 
having been done first. And that may well 
be the key to understanding the establish- 
ment’s approach to “curing” cancer. 

“Cutting surgery out of the picture 
cuts out too much of the revenue that 
surgeons have come to expect,” says a 
West Coast doctor who wishes to remain 
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The medical establishment has long attempted to frustrate 
researchers with novel approaches to preventing cancer. 


anonymous. “So the cancer movement 
tends to focus primarily on ‘break- 
throughs’ that revolve around the use of 
surgery in some form.” 

This analysis may explain what hap- 
pened to Laetrile, a proposed anticancer 
chemical found in apricot pits. Although 
studies performed in the 70s did not 
bear out the miracle-cure claims made by 
Laetrile’s advocates, many still argue that 
the drug was doomed from the start by its 
sheer simplicity: Here was a naturally 
occurring, nonsurgical substance that 
could be administered by just about any- 
one. Had it gained acceptance, countless 
surgeons, clinics and pharmaceutical 
companies might have been put into the 
red. 

Laetrile’s boosters claim that because 
of such “drawbacks,” it wasn’t given a fair 
chance. They say tests were set up in such 
a way as to guarantee failure. Certainly, 
the researchers administering some of 
those tests didn’t even pretend to be 
objective. 

For example, spokesmen for the Uni- 
versity of California at Los Angeles 
(UCLA) admitted in 1980 that the univer- 
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“Your dog wasn't constipated. He had this here 


sity’s test was being done essentially to 
get the public off its back. Rod Kramer, 
director of public education, said that 
none of the doctors involved had any 
faith in Laetrile. Critics insist that either 
intentionally or otherwise, such negative 
thinking is bound to creep into the test- 
ing procedure—particularly the evalua- 
tion of results. 

Even those who concede that Laetrile 
has not lived up to early expectations 
wonder why the establishment finds it so 
hard to let go of other drugs that have 
been equally disappointing. Interferon 
keeps being resurrected in study after 
study despite its terrible track record in 
the most tightly controlled tests. Could it 
be because Interferon is intended to be 
used in combination with surgery, where- 
as Laetrile would replace surgery? Some 
observers think so. 

Then there is the question of chemo- 
therapy’s hazards. If you undergo chem- 
otherapy with a drug like Methotrexate, 
you can almost expect to suffer Frank 
M.’s symptoms, plus a host of others. 
Methotrexate has been linked directly to 
bone disorders, as well as liver failure, 
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anemia and leukemia. A study quoted by 
Science magazine says that on occasion 
the drug may actually cause tumors. And 
it is not uncommon for patients on Meth- 
otrexate to suffer a total collapse of the 
immune system, resulting in an AIDS-like 
death in a matter of days or weeks. 

Then there’s Adriamycin. According 
toa recent report, this drug is “one of the 
most widely used cancer weapons in the 
physician’s arsenal”—in spite of the fact 
that it is already known to cause serious 
heart impairment in the average patient. 
So potent is Adriamycin that irreversible 
cardiac damage can occur with dosages as 
small as three-tenths of an ounce. 

How can the FDA defend these proven 
killers while simultaneously banning 
other medications—such as those used in 
chelation—whose risks are only suspect- 
ed? Part of the problem is that even well- 
meaning cancer experts oppose any pro- 
posed cures that come from outside the 
cancer-research community. 

“There’s a lot of jealousy in this move- 
ment,” says a New York researcher affili- 
ated with the Sloan-Kettering Institute 
for Cancer Research. “You’d think that 
everybody would be pulling in the same 
direction, but unfortunately it’s not so. 
You’re dealing with people who’ve got 
tremendous egos, credentials and ca- 
reers on the line. Nobody wants to be 
upstaged.” 

In The Apocalyptics, author Edith Efron 
demonstrates how the powers-that-be go 
to great lengths to ensure that their views 
reach the widest audience. Along the way 
they suppress some of the facts and dis- 
tort a good many of the others. And the 
public only hears what the establishment 
wants heard. 

Toward that end the cancer establish- 
ment is quick to downplay the need for 
revolutionary forms of cancer therapy. 
Rather, the emphasis is always on the 
progress that has been made against the 
disease through conventional means. 
“We’re saving thousands of lives today 
that weren’t saved 20 years ago,” says 
Vincent DeVita Jr. of the National Can- 
cer Institute (NCI), the cancer establish- 
ment’s most vocal cheerleading group. 
“To me that’s pretty damn exciting.” 

But there’s good reason to doubt such 
optimism. For one thing, a growing sus- 
picion exists that NCI has done some 
strange manipulations with the statistics 
that supposedly document the progress 
quoted by the medical community. John 
C. Bailar, statistical analyst for the pres- 
tigious New England Journal of Medicine, 
worries that many of those figures are 
“rubber numbers” that lead to faulty 
conclusions about the success of stan- 
dard cancer “cures.” Another authority 
likened the establishment’s figures to the 

(continued on page 102) 
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fs me tell you, I was desper- 
ate. Here I was in the prime 
of my life and getting laid about 
as often as Mother Teresa. My 
problem, you see, was my 
scrawny build. I’m not the kind 
of guy a woman would consider 
a hunk; so I’ve never done well 
with the ladies. But one day a 
local fitness center offered a free 
one-day trial, and I decided that 
some strenuous workouts might 
make me more desirable to the 
opposite sex—and what a great 
place to meet hot chicks! 

When I got there, most of the 
men were muscle-bound body- 
builders who looked as if they 
lived in a gymnasium. But, oh, 
the girls! Tall, luscious blondes; 
short, tightly muscled Orientals; 
long-legged black beauties... 
every type of female imaginable, 
and all in terrific shape. 

One of the women in particu- 
lar caught my eye. She was enor- 
mous, as big and strong as any 
guy in the place. There wasn’t an 
ounce of fat on her—just muscle from head to toe. Her face, 
however, was beautiful, an exotic blend of foreign features, 
high-sweeping cheekbones, dark, deep-set eyes and short jet- 
black hair. With her well-developed breasts straining against a 
tight white T-shirt, she looked like a cross between Nastassja 
Kinski and Arnold Schwarzenegger. 

“Who’s that?” I asked the guy working the front desk. 

“Sonya Piskova,” he replied. “She runs the place. They say 
she can crack a coconut between her thighs.” I believed him. 

Then Sonya, in a pronounced Eastern European accent, 
gave everyone a rundown on the facilities. She set each device 
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at the highest level of difficulty, 
strapped herself in and began 
effortlessly pressing the steel 
bars, lifting the leg weights and 
going through a variety of pain- 
ful-looking contortions. The 
state-of-the-art equipment looked 
more like instruments of torture 
than exercise machinery. 

As for me, I could barely 
budge the machines at the low- 
est level of difficulty. While I 
struggled at one of them, I be- 
came aware that Sonya was 
watching my efforts. “You need 
a lot of work,” she remarked, a 
look of scorn on her face. 

Humiliated, I went to the 
front desk, where they were 
holding my gym bag with my 
street clothes in it. I didn’t plan 
on returning. When I got to the 
counter, though, Sonya came up 
behind me. 

“IT didn’t think your things 
would be safe here,” she told 
me. “So I locked them up in my 
office. But you’re going to have 
to wait until after I am finished with my demonstration.” 

I was baffled. The woman obviously had her eyes on me 
from the momeat I entered the club. But why? I had no choice 
but to wait around. By the time she came back and escorted 
me into her office, the club was closing for the night. She 
tossed my gym bag at me with such force, it knocked the wind 
out of me. As I ieft the office, she eyed me in a way that made 
me feel like a real 98-pound weakling. 

Once I got to the locker room, I quickly removed my gym 
clothes and was buttoning my shirt when I heard Sonya’s voice 
(continued on page 109) 
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OPERATING ROOM 
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daily body counts obtained from ques- 
tionable administration sources during 
the Vietnam era: “They come up with sta- 
tistics that don’t add up.” 

Other experts cast a wary eye at even 
the most modest gains in the much- 
touted five-year survival rate, the yard- 
stick by which the overall progress of the 
anticancer movement is judged. The feel- 
ing is that any increase may be a myth re- 
sulting from nothing more than improve- 
ments in detecting cancer. Because of 
better screening procedures, lumps are 
being found earlier, but the patients are 
not necessarily living any longer than 
they would have in years gone by. 

“All that has happened is that the survi- 
val clock is being started sooner,” says 
Dr. Haydn Bush, who runs a cancer- 
study center in London, Ontario. Where- 
as today’s woman might have the lump in 
her breast discovered at age 35, ten years 
ago a similar woman would not have had 
her cancer detected until age 37. If each 
woman eventually dies at 41, the first 
qualifies as a “survivor,” while the second 
does not. Needless to say, both of them 
wind up just as dead. 

Statistical discrepancies are important, 
for it is those numbers on which family 
doctors rely in making decisions about 
which forms of therapy to try. You could 
literally wind up the victim of a bunch of 
phonied figures. 

Not just that, but stressing artificially 
inflated cure rates diverts attention away 
from the need for cancer prevention. The 
better we’re doing at treating the disease, 
NCI’s attitude seems to say, the less we 
need to worry about preventing it. 

The medical establishment has long 
attempted to frustrate the efforts of 
pioneering researchers with novel ap- 
proaches to preventing cancer. Even a 
Nobel Prize winner can be made to feel 
like a quack. Linus Pauling, who won the 
Nobel for chemistry in 1954, came to 
NCI for funding to test his theories about 
vitamin C’s usefulness in combating tu- 
mors. Pauling had to make seven pleas 
before the organization decided, in the 
words of one NCI official, to “put some 
money behind” Pauling’s “wild” idea. In- 
siders suggested NCI was interested less 
in Pauling’s theories than in quelling the 
media pressure that had built up steadi- 
ly in the wake of the scientist’s public 
statements. 

“They are definitely more oriented to- 
ward treatment than prevention,” says a 
California nutritionist who claims to have 
had his own run-ins with NCI. “First of 
all, treatment is more glamorous. It gives 
a doctor the opportunity to be the white 
knight riding in to save the poor maiden 


in distress. There’s no big drama to pre- 
vention. And there’s much less money for 
everybody.” 

Only half in jest, he concludes, “The 
only way to stimulate real interest in pre- 
vention among surgeons is if you let them 
bill for the operations made unnecessary 
by preventive measures.” 

This disinterest in cancer prevention— 
especially where money enters the pic- 
ture—extends to the highest levels of 
American government. Under heavy 
pressure from farming and manufactur- 
ing interests, the Reagan Administration 
recently relaxed its guidelines on envi- 
ronmental carcinogens like formalde- 
hyde and pesticides. Congressman Albert 
Gore, chairman of the House science 
subcommittee, called the Reagan deci- 
sion a “crass, calculated” change in poli- 
cy. Gore went on to say that the move 
would “probably result in hundreds of 
thousands of additional deaths attributed 
to cancer.” 

But perhaps the most telling commen- 
tary on the Administration’s attitude to- 
ward public health may be found in the 
President’s eating habits, as reported not 
long ago by Mother Jones magazine. First a 
bit of background. 

Despite the fact that nutritionists have 
long considered steroids to be cancer- 
causing substances, the FDA still permits 
their use by cattle growers, right up to the 
moment the animal is slaughtered. One 
major steroid, Synovex, was declared a 
carcinogen in 1979, but the FDA recently 
reversed itself solely on the basis of “new 
information” supplied by—of all people— 
the drug’s manufacturer. 

According to Mother Jones, the steroid 
situation is a result of Reagan’s sympa- 
thies for the West’s powerful cattle ranch- 
ers, who say they need the steroids to fat- 
ten up their steers. The kicker is that 
although Reagan apparently feels that 
steroid-laden beef is safe enough for 
American consumers, he has his own beef 
grown for him and his family by his per- 
sonal butcher—without steroids. 

de 

The bottom line is that a treatment 
which may make as much as three-quar- 
ters of all heart surgeries unnecessary is 
suppressed, and every attempt to take a 
revolutionary approach to curing cancer 
is frustrated because of the scalpel-happy 
conservatism of organizations like the 
AMA. 

“These are not terrible people,” says 
Dr. Beals. “It’s just that they’re business- 
men, and like all businessmen, they do 
what’s best for business.” 

Sickeningly, you can’t always trust the 
medical profession to do the right thing. 
To paraphrase the old expression: What 
your doctor doesn’t know or won’t say 


can kill you. 
MAY HUSTLER 


While you’re feasting your 
eyes on this bevy of beauties 

from across the country, don’t for- 
get that the next Beaver Hunt is just around 
the corner. If you know a young lady will- 
ing to bare it all, she could win $100 and 
a place in the select company of Beavers. 
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Send those entries (preferably more than 
one color photo) to Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century 
Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067 
3054. (All entries become the, nonreturnable 
property of HUSTLER Magazine.) Use the 
model release on page 102 or a facsimile, and 
please fillit out clearly so we'll know where 


to send the $100. 
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Maureen, 35, a homemaker from 
New York, enjoys camping and 
: nude sunbathing. She has 
—--—- - ; : already fulfilled one erotic 

_* 7. __ fantasy by stripping onstage ina 

se theater full of men. Now she’d 

like to be seduced by a ; Z 
handsome, silent stranger. 
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starrinc Tracy Lords, Eric Edwards, 
Angel West, Ken Starbuck, Julie Winchester, 
Wayne Thomas, and Rene Summers. 


Sex Waves is the arousing story of a young and beautiful 
newlywed, played by Penthouse Centerfold Tracy Lords, 
who is cool toward sex until her accident. A fall over the 
side of a cliff causes her to be in a permanent coma. Her 
husband, played by Eric Edwards, agrees to, as a last 
resort, an experimental brainwave transfer procedure. 
What he doesn't realize is that the brainwavescome froma 
nymphomaniac! Once Tracy Lords awakens from the 
coma she’s to hot to handle. This lavishly produced David 
Michel film is superbly scored and edited. The plot is quite 
exciting, the acting is outstanding, the dialogue is easily 
the most sophisticated ever to have been penned for an 
adult film, and the erotic scenes contain special effects 
that will knock your socks off! Sex Waves is one film you'll 
be sure to see! 
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EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED — 
as 
low 
as (plus $2.50 shipping & handling) 
% The world’s largest selection of X-rated video movies. 
% Exchange as often as you wish. 
xe No monthly ‘Club’ fees. 
% All orders shipped promptly. 

» Lifetime quality guaranteed! 


THIS MONTHS TOP 40 


a 4 0 21 CANDYSTRIPERS-100% 

CO 2 ALEXANDRA - 100% 1) 22 DEEP THROAT - 100% 

O 3 DEADLY LOVE 1 23 RX FOR SEX - 100% 

OO 4 DIXIE RAY: STAR - 100% 1 24 DEBBIE DOES DALLAS II - 100% 

O 5 TABOO 1 25 SUZIE SUPERSTAR - 100% 

CO 6 EVERY WOMAN'S FANTASY - 100% © 26 HUSTLER #1 - 100% 

O 7 FIRESTORM - 100% DC 27 IN LOVE - 100% 

1 8 DEBBIE DOES DALLAS - 100% CD 28 DEVIL IN MISS JONES - 100% 

1 9 FLESHDANCE - 100% © 29 INSATIABLE | - 100% 

11 10 GOLDEN GIRLS - 100% 1 30 SCOUNDRELS - 100% 

0 11 BAD GIRLS - 100% 1 31. IRRESISTIBLE - 100% 

0 12 FANTASY - 100% 1 32 OCTOBER SILK - 100% 

CO 13 BARBARA BROADCAST - 100% 1 33 SEXCAPADES - 100% 

0 14 HIGH SCHOOL MEMORIES 1 34 NAUGHTY GIRLS - 100% 

0 15 HOT PURSUIT - 100% 1 35 THAT'S OUTRAGEOUS - 100% 

0 16 BEHIND GREEN DOOR - 100% 1 36 DEVIL IN MISS JONES I! - 100% 

1 17 CAFE FLESH - 100% 2 37 SEX WORLD - 100% 

1 18 INSATIABLE II - 100% CO 38 MIDNIGHT HEAT - 100% 

1 19 MANEATERS - 100% o = PRISONER OF PARADISE - 100% 
04 


© 20 REEL PEOPLE - 100% MISTY BEETHOVEN - 100% 


100% = HUSTLER’S HIGHEST RATING! 


0 Please send the following movie(s) at $59.95 plus $2.50 
shipping/handling (CA residents add 6% tax). 


(exchange forms will be sent with order) = 
O VHS format O BETAformat O Please send color catalog 
Signature __ 
1AM OF LEGAL AGE 
Name 
Address _ 
City _ 


State _ Zip 
O VISA O Master Charge 


Card # 
Interbank # _ 


O Money Order 0 Check 


aii Date _ 


ESS S¢CALIBUR FILMS 
424 W. be rchwestie: Fullerton, CA 92632 


KINKY KORNER 
(continued from page 91) 


behind me. “What the hell do you think 
you're doing?!” she shouted. 

I whirled around, astonished, holding 
my shirt down to conceal my cock. 

“Don’t you know there are personal- 
hygiene laws in this state?” she asked. 
“You must shower before you leave.” 

I nodded stupidly. Grabbing a towel, I 
slipped past her and stepped into a show- 
er stall. To my surprise she followed me. 

The combination of the warm wate 
and steady gaze of an amazing-looking 
woman aroused me. I did my best to con- 
ceal my rising erection, but she’d have 
none of that. “Turn around!” she barked. 

When I did so, I thought I saw a brief 
look of appreciation in her eyes. Despite 
my physique, I’m pretty well-endowed. 

“Hmmm, you’re already showing some 
development,” Sonya remarked thought- 
fully, looking at my crotch. With that she 
stepped into the spray and seized my 
rigid prick with a viselike grip. 

“Lm glad you've got one muscle that’s 
working,” she said, giving my penis a yank 
and forcing me to follow her out of the 
shower. I nearly lost my balance but 
feared that if I fell, she’d just keep on 
walking and pull my cock out at the roots. 
Holding it like a bridle, she led me to the 
now-deserted weight room and over to a 
machine I hadn’t seen before. 

“This is my sexerciser,” she said with a 
leer, slamming me down onto the padded 
seat. “Now I’m going to give you a real 
workout.” Soon my wrists were secured 
in straps attached to the overhead bar. 

The exotic Amazon stepped back to 
survey her handiwork, then peeled oft 
her wet clothes. My eyes bulged, and my 
dick felt like a crowbar as I admired he 
perfectly sculpted breasts and a neatly 
trimmed triangle of pubic hair. 

“You scrawny types drive me crazy,” 
she whispered. “I can control you. I 
could eat you for dinner... better yet, 
you eat me.” Twisting a lever, she 
cranked the seat around so that | was flat 
on my back, my dork sticking up like a 
telephone pole. Sonya threw a powerful 
leg over me and straddled my chest, edg- 
ing forward to position her sopping love 
tunnel above my mouth. 

I thought her juicy muff would suffo- 
cate me, but I did my best to satisfy her, 
grinding my tongue over her swollen cli- 
toris. The more excited she became, the 
tighter she clamped her thighs against 
the sides of my head. I thought she was 
going to crush my skull like a coconut. 

As she continued writhing on my tace, 
I could hear her low moans turning into 
shrieks of ectasy. Savagely she worked 
her way back down my body and impaled 
herself on my throbbing prick. Much to 


HUSTLER MAY 


my delight she had complete mastery 
over her incredibly adept vaginal mus- 
cles, and once she tightened those pussy 
walls around my cock, I wasn’t in a health 
club anymore. I was in heaven. 

While Sonya gyrated her hips, she 
leaned forward so I could lick her succu- 
lent breasts. Suddenly, the bench began 
to vibrate. What was she up to? It bent 
upward, just above my ass, then flattened 
out again. This happened slowly at first, 
but as Sonya adjusted the controls, I 
found myself bucking up and down with 
such force that I was afraid my back 
would break. She was riding me like a me- 
chanical bull, gripping the bars on either 
side of the machine for support! 

Despite the pain, the situation was un- 
bearably exciting, and I knew it wouldn’t 
be long before 1 shot my load. Sonya 
seemed to sense that and, just as my balls 
were about to explode, she dismounted 
me and shut off the machine. 

“You bitch!” [ cried. “You can’t do this 
to me!” 

She laughed. “So at last you're acting 
like a man, huh? Come on then-—let’s see 
you try and stop me.” 

With that she unbound my wrists, and I 
dragged her down onto the floor. Totally 
obsessed, I easily overpowered her. As 
her taut nipples teased my aching balls, 
| thrust my cock between her heav- 
ing breasts, fingering the nipples as I 


pumped in and out of the firm flesh. 
Within moments I came, blasting a geyser 
of hot jism over her pecs and face. She 
lapped up my cum, muttering, “This is 
real health food.” But I wasn’t done with 
her yet. 

“Suck me, bitch!” I commanded, and 
she expertly wrapped her lips around my 
soft tool, working her way around the tip, 
then up and down the shaft, sucking like 
a vacuum cleaner. While she pushed her 
tongue into my peehole, I came again, 
and she swallowed every drop. But when 
she started biting my cock, I rolled away, 
cupping my hands over my privates. She 
was on me at once and had my neck 
pinched in a vicious headlock with one 
arm twisted painfully behind my back. 

“There’s only one reason I didn’t 
break you in half like a toothpick,” she 
hissed in my ear. “And that’s because I 
like you.” She then gave me a quick, sur- 
prisingly gentle kiss and ran off. 

I lay there exhausted before limping 
off to shower and then going home. I 
spent the next few days debating whether 
to return to the club, I wasn’t sure I could 
survive another experience like that, but 
1 couldn’t get her out of my mind. 

I work out at the gym several nights a 
weck now. My muscles bulge, and I feel 
100% healthier. Sonya even comes over 
to help me do workouts_at home, but 
that’s a different story. . .%@ 


* CHIC’s spectacular May ’85 issue is 


filled with some of the hottest pictorials 


ever. First, a perky pair of pingpong 
buffs find out that playing the game isn’t 


nearly as much fun as playing with each 


other. Then you'll meet Eleanor, a beau- 


tiful and horny young heiress who is 
looking for the man of her dreams. Fi- 
nally, a sun-baked beauty and her boy- 
friend enjoy an afternoon making love 


on a beach—and in the surf. 


* Rape, assault and murder have be- 


come everyday occurrences in America’s 


high schools and even junior highs. In 


Death in the Schoolyard, investigative re- 


porter Pablo F. Fenjves discovers why 
the subject of survival may be as impor- 
tant to the future of our youth as read- 
ing, writing and arithmetic. 

* Do you want to live forever? Re- 


spected scientists think that it may become possible within the next 20 years. 
Reporter Howard Rheingold takes a look at some of the fascinating new medical 
developments—including tissue cloning, anti-aging drugs and sexual therapy— 
that may soon make the dream of immortality a reality. 

* Plus: Sexy, amusing and offbeat items of interest are packed into ODDS & 
ENDS; TRIVIA TRIP blasts off with strange and little-known facts; CLOSE-UP fea- 
tures a visit with the infamous Dark Brothers, porn-film makers extraordinaire; 
DOPE explores the scandal of cops who use and deal cocaine, and the bizarre sex- 
for-drugs rings that have sprung up around them; SEX LIFE takes a penetrating 
look at one-night stands; and MUSIC NOTES hands out its 3rd Annual Awards. 


MAY CHIC ON SALE NOW! 
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ANNOUNCING 
THE ULTIMATE PHONE 
SERVICE INHOLL Y AOOE 


CUM 
SLAVE 
CALL YOUR 
MISTRESS NOW! 


DOWN ON YOUR 
KNEES FOR 


SATISFACTION 


MISTRESS RAVENS 
DOMINATION 
(71491625-2441 


24 HOURS 7 DAYS 
ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 


au 7 116 8 S76 918 


-KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEA 
LAS VEGAS GIALS 00/7 BETTER! // 


. F ' ¥ 
i jove doing Pn © 


ali kinds of = Se) 
Kinky, wet — i 


nasty things 


Eig # od 
Call me & lets 
do ther n j ; al Zeiss Ll NWA ‘ 
together j & Erotic [clephone Play mates IN | 
\. ) : 
. | \ 7 
wW é > 
N ¢ 
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No waiting! \ j ‘a § 
No Callbacks! ; N y, 
Discreel oiling \ / L N 
>" ’ : 7 
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SS SON ae 


LIMITED OFFER! 


ALL ORIGINAL * UNCUT 
HOTTEST & WETTEST 
LIDEO -X° PIX 


AS LOW AS $40.00 EACH 


IN QUANTITY 


ats (5/30 


When ordering 2 or more you will receive 
FREE a 1 HR. “BEST OF” VIDEO*X-PIX Video... 


wid ‘$3.00 EACH 


Pe tdi 


VX-16 
1-$65.00EA. 2-$55.95EA. 3-5$45.95EA. 6 OR MORE $40 EA. 


ALSO LASER’ _DISC 


Now Video Disc owners can enjoy original uncut fuck and suck full-length 


features, at less than retail prices. As low as $79.95 ea. All 4 for $195.00 Because of limited quantities 


substitutions may be necessary. 


We guarantee every magazine, film & videotape to be 
genuine hard-core showing full insertion, action & climax 
or your money back. 


Postage & Handling Charges of $4.00 
per order must be added. 
No Canadian orders. 


L 
Your Satisfaction Guaranteed 
We guarantee every magazine, film and videotape to be genuine hard-core showing full 
insertion, action and climax or your money back. 


CANYON VIDEO _ DEPT. HU5-85 
5909 Melrose Ave., Suite 285 
Hollywood, Calif. 90038 


In Calif. Add 6%2% Tax $ In Calif. Add 62% Tax 


Pe al aad 
| 
| 


Card # Exp. - = Post. & Hand. (See Above) Sr 
: Post. & Hand. (See Above) $ Total sigan et 
Signature > Sa sai 
Signature — es Se — 


i ; 4 sie sol Total $ 
lam over years of age and request this material. lam over 19 years of age and request this material 


| Name es peck = 
| Address — = a cinta 
| City : State ie LID 7s 
! 
! Y INDICATE ITEMS DESIRED L)VHS CIBETA 
! CANYON VIDEO ii reuse sg INDICATE ITEMS DESIRED ; | 
| 5909 Melrose Ave., Suite 285 PRES SE ca Be M190 M9 O M110 
. u 
Hollywood, Calif. 90038 : | M56 0 M3 DO MISO M240 
VX-10 VX-220 1D-2 O i ae 
t Nome Vx-40 VX-9 O - M-101 M-1 i] M-230) M-4 U 
t —— ————— o 90 050 1 | 
1 VX70 VX-160 10-9 O 4 | METHOD OF PAYMENT (JCHECK [1 VISA 
' Address - —— VX-80 VX-170 (0-140 ' CUMASTERCARD LJ MONEY ORDER 
VxX-130 
; City State Zip encase . : Card # = 
| METHOD OF PAYMENT) CHECK LJ VISA rer dnins : | Exp. ———_______— 
| CMASTERCARD (J MONEY ORDER tS cibaens % gives | Order Amt 
1 ; | 
1 
1 
| 
I 4 | 
i 
1 ; | 
ca 
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Donna & Darlene Are 
Sisters in-Sensuaijty. 
xX 


| HARD 
CORE 
COLOR 

mM 


about their “Special 
Treasures." Call 
them to share their 
passionate fantasies. 
FREE Long Distance 
Call Backs. Use your 
Credit Card anytime 


0- ‘ 
34 HRS No eat nea (213) 859-2365 
SS it wailiig ~ 


LIVE! to members 


ways 


just to gel you on 


. i our mailing list. 
‘ ay\ Send $2 Postage 
a & Handling to 


any & all way Dou’ ll hear the crack of the whip, 


5 4 | ? 

? set 24 his " aay’ long after the click of the phone. 

i, 2! ati gasselles Call pour mistress Natalie 
: (212) 732-6720 


_ a your 
——— y TT 


HoT! 


very special Party. 
just you and me. 
Phone sex for the gentleman 


tt 212-664-0693 


i days ily 24 hours 


; who demands the 
4 )) 
828-8591 


L MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


CALL ME 
FOR THE WEITIEST, 
HOTTEST PHONE Get turned on by phone when | 
SESSION give your permission to have sex 
EVER! your way. Call me, Pleasure, or one 
of my girl friends, or guys at 
1-901-454-6026 
Free Free 
Sexy swingers girls, guys, 
Couples haimes aiid phone 
numbers in your area call Tasha 
1-901-323-9401 
PO. Bux 22715 Memphis, 1N 38122 t 


OEE 


All magazines are full color, uncen- 
sored hardcore & printed on the 
finest quality stock. Or your money 
back!! Also! If you’re not com- 
pletely delighted, simply send back 
the merchandise within 10 days 
and receive full credit against future 
purchases! 


KINGSIZE 
= an 


3 ROYAL SALES A-55 
All you pay 664 N. Michigan Ave. Suite 1010-2M40, Chicago, Ill 60611 
is $6 for Rush items indicated. I enclose $ plus $3 Address 
for post P&H O » Money order (] ” Check, as payment in > 
and handiin full. 0 + COD 1 enclose $5 extra as deposit, plus $3 P&H. City 
8 Canadians remik in U.S. funds. No foreign CODs. Please State 
FEATURES Ray Parker, Vitfany = specify (] ~ VHSor (]+ BETA Magazine Prices [] 1 £ 
| Clark & 6 other stars & 30 for$8 () ~6for$iz2 [ -12for$i6 (1  20for$20 Signature 
cumshots (] ~ $6 for P&H Pat , x OF : MAGS Say 


eer y 
aX, || VIDEOLOOPS Uh pant 
F A WALL 8 1/2 x 11¢ALL COLOR 
TO WALL 


Orla Or 6u Or 12a 
Every mag will have clear, crisp, all-color 
PRICES- photography complete with full penetration and 
juicy wet cumshots, Full-size 84x11 or your money 
back! To order, circle the magazines pictured, 
complete coupon below & send entire page with 
remittance to: 
A-55 
Rush items indicated, I 
enclose $ plus $3 P&H. O~ Money 
Order. O 7 Check as payment in 
full. O COD I enclose $5 extra plus $3 P&H 
Canadians remit in U.S. funds. No foreign CODs. We 
specialize in Canadian orders - add 10" 


enclose $ lus $3 P&H 
Ot ment in full. COD I Name = 
ians remit in U.S. funds. No 
ree acy Ce viseet) “BETA Address Apt. 


City —_— 
: : State Zip 
i egeginn Signature Age. 


Apt. 


ONLY $35.95 EACH 


IN QUANTITY 


1-2$55.95EA. 3-5 $45.95 6-8 $35.95 EA. 


We guarantee every magazine, film & videotape to be 
genuine hard-core showing full insertion, action & climax 


or your money back. 


HU5-85 
5909 Melrose Ave., Suite 285 
Hollywood, Calif. 90038 


Name 
Address 
(ee | Zip 
INDICATE ITEMS DESIRED ()VHS ()BETA 
A-10 A-20 A-3 0 A4 0 
A-90 A110 4-120 


METHOD OF PAYMENT ()CHECK [1] VISA 
COMASTERCARD () MONEY ORDER 


Card # 

Exp. 

Order Amt. $ 
In Calif. Add 642% Tax , $ 
Post. & Hand. (See Above) 4.00¢ 
Total $ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| A-70 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Signature 


FREE 
PHONE 
SEX 


24 HOURS 
A DAY 


(215) 976-9191 
(301) 976-1616 


T Will Give You } 
What You 
REALLY Need 
Call Me. NOW! 


714/250-9092 
913/868-9380 


Major Credit Cards or Pre-Pay 


IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL 
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY 
GIRL FRIENDS. WE'LL SERVE YOU ANYWAY YOU 
LIKE IT, SO YOU'LL CUM AGAIN....AND AGAIN! 


MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213-651-0820 


Agee): 
ad al SS 


VISA/MASTERCARD PREPAID DISCOUNTS 


STLER HONEY 
ecetaigunes 


THE ULTIMATE IN 
ORAL PHONE SEX 


a 2? 
oe ~~ fad 


i 


TINA : (212) 245-6222 
7 days-24 hours MASTER/VISA only 


PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or 
M.O. to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT GARDS 


ANYTIME AND ANY WAY, - 
YOUWANTIT J | 
Just Call ANNIE 


818/994-6991 
714/250-9092 


Lait 


VIEW MAGAZINE 


ohn Holaies " a 
COck fu, gets his “14” ino}, 
ways, Cked and sucked ai 


DISCOUNT > 
PRICES 


be 4 
pester yey 12 
SI 48 
NO- 6995 
Wea Ne 
Feo No-S 


and Tapes 
Available 


pocrccsccccee 


ERIK IMPORTS DEPT. HS137 
2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 
Add $3.00 for handling & postage. Calif. residents 
add 612% Sales Tax. 
OFFER VOID IN CANADA 


x 


Signature Date 
Name 
SS ea SATS RES Sg ee 
ieee eee era 2 Otate nS Zip 
(Charge to my credit card as follows: 0 MasterCard OVISA 
Card # AE ONE SR a Exp. Date 
O Beta OVHS 
ios ONo.SEVS (CINo. SEV16 


VISA or MasterCard 


use only ONo. SEV1i0 CNo. SEV24 


ONo. SEVi5 UONo. SEV38 


OReg.8mm UO Super 8mm 


Color Color 
CUNo. SE183. UNo. SE321 ONo. 37 O No. 79 
ONo. SE295 UNo. SE352 O No. 48 0 No. 80 
CNo. SE3806 UCNo. SE421 0 No. 64 0 No. 85 


OC) Please send free illustrated brochure 


DOVOVOV PV PIL PVLIOLPVL PV OVP VAP 


§ CALL EASY 


901-327-8008 


CALL ME FOR SOME EROTIC 
LOVING OVER THE PHONE 
AND HAVE IT YOUR WAY. 


- Youwant it? 


WE’VE GOT IT! 
702/367-1118 


MAJOR Dr al 
CREDIT CARDS GIRLS, GUYS, COUPLES 
24 HOURS Y & BI’S NAMES AND 


NUMBERS IN YOUR hey 
AREA WHO WANT TO j 
MEET YOU. CALL EASY. 


§ 
| 901-327-8811 
§ 


P.O. BOX 22695, ““. 


MEMPHIS, TN 38122 
DOMINANCE,LADIES & GAYS 


WELCOME 


I'M SUCH A NASTY GIRL 
SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 


TIFFANY 
BRANDI 
MALING 


714624-5095 


24 HOURS 7 DAYS 


“LETS CLIMAX 
TOGETHER!” 


FREE Call Backs - ALL Major Credit Cards 


(818) 906-3041 


ALL PRODUCT 
STRENGTHS 
LISTED BELOW 
Price Per 1000 


O&E-160 M 


Call Toll Free 


800-221-1833 
IN NJ 201-838-5254 


WE SHIP C.O.D. or 
PRE PAY: AND SAVE 
FREE SHIPPING. 
TWO THOUSAND MINIMUM 
for free shipping 
One bottle order add 
53.50 for shipping. 
(Please no personal checks) 


$25.00 
25.00 
30.00 
25.00 
30.00 
35.00 
35.00 
25.00 
20.00 
20.00 
200 mg 20.00 
110mg =: 18.00 


150 mg 
150 mg 
200 mg 


350 mg 
300 mg 
250 mg 
225 g 


ieee ie PHARMACEUTICALS, INC PRICE PER 100 


25mg 1600 ‘ Bottles of 100 pills - $5.00 
A\S Macopin Road Only 1. through 11 & 15 


West Milford, NJ 07480 available in bottles of 100 
*Special Offer" 
(201) 838-5254 


Many New Products Available 


3 A-DAY DIET PLAN 
5. WEIGHT NO MORE 30.00 


Select 10 bottles of 
100 pills - $40.00 
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HOW BIG A 


~ PENIS 


DO YOU 
WANT T0 
HAVE? 


BRAND 
v NEW 


_ ah 


GUARANTEES 


iN ieowaeetl 


compare the olHersere 
BEFORE : 


The APL is new, simple and the logical way to reach 
maximum dimensions in both penis length and width. 
Now you can discard the weights and vacuum devices. 
No more straps, fasteners, air sacks nor constricting 
bands. APL makes these obsolete. In no time at all - APL 
will prosthetically make your penis 2 to 3 1/2 inches 
longer. It will also thicken your penis as much as 25%. 
And, if this isn't enough - it will make you harder and 
firmer - which in turn can help you control premature 
ejaculation, APLis simple and easy to use and we guaran- 
tee it to work! 


How big would she like you to be ? How much mando you 
want to give her? Now you can answer both questions 
with this new penis lengthener and do it so naturally, so 
quickly and so securely, she'll never know just how 


you've “lengthened” her pleasure! Regular $29.95 
INTRODUCTORY PRICE 
a YY) OE 
wp / 
ee “19.9 2) 
plete 
a DUTY MODEL only $22.95 


Please send my ATLAS PENIS LENGTHENER in: 
C] Regular @ $19.95 () Custom @ $22.95 

Send name, address & zip code. Enclose cash, 
check or M.0. Add $3 extra for postage & han- 
dling. For C.0.D. enclose $5 for P&H only. Canadi- 
ans remit in U.S. funds. Calif. residents add 6 1/2 
% sales tax. Complete the following: When erect 
my penis measures inches topside 


to—>! AGE 


ATE 


mail to: Dept 3015 
11385 Exposition Blvd. L.A., Ca 90064 


FULL SIZE 
81/2xil 


FEATURETTES QUANTITY 
We represent major adult video producers. Since we sell 


Only by mail, with low overhead our costs are reduced 
EACH 7 and we pass these savings on to you! You can save up to 
eR 90% off full retail, on these popular new video programs 
Normally priced at $89.95 ea. —- These are not old movies 
but brand new features starring the most popular adult stars 


IN 
QUANTITY : in films today! All video's are approx. 60 minutes each. Full 


color & sync sound - complete with original music - 100% 


VIDEO FOR MID-CONTINENTAL DISTRIBUTORS 4-55 
Ome TT | E PR IC E OF P.O. BOX M-827: GARY, IN. 46401-0827 
we SMU UP MAGAZINE PRICES L)~ lfor$8 L)- 3forSi2 

A BLANK TAPE! Ov 6 for $18 D~ 12 for $28 D+ All 16 for $32 
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ayment in full. 
3 P&H 
C.O.D.s. 


plus $3 P&H 
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loreign 


‘Noi 


Please specify ~ VHSor OU Beta 


ACTION VUES 


O Money order O” Chec 


O- C.O.D. lenclose $5 extra as 


Rush items indicated. lenclose $ 
Canadians remit in U.S. funds 
Signature & Age se eae 


MEET SWEET GIALS in your area and around the coun- 
try for marriage, friendship and fun. Call Mary at 
1-312-274-9600. 


VIRGIN? Meet HOT women who want to teach you the 
pleasures of oral/anal sex and light B&D. Call Kristi for 
your direct contacts! 1-312-262-6900. 


HAVE A SEXY GIRL CALL YOU TODAY! Send $1, name, 
phone number and best time to call to Lynn, Box 405-FC, 
Wilmette, IL 60091. No credit cards, no outrageous fees. 


iLLAME A CHARA! 1-312-989-4816 iCualquier tiempo 
para encontrar amigas sexuales Ahora! 


MEN! WANT SEXY MAIL? Send $2, name and address 
to Mail, Box 7425-LA, Chicago, Illinois 60680. Must be 
21 or older. 


MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide special inti- 
mate services to ladies who request and pay for it. 
Details, $2.00. Special Services, Box 210-HS, Ft. Lau- 
derdale, FL 33302. 


THE MORE KINK The hotter my PINK. Just thinking 
of you Cumming makes me Hot! Lets get off now. Call 
(213) 652-7442. MC/VISA/AMEX 


SHE-MALES! Experience the best of both worlds. Garter 
Belts-Spiked Heels-Raw Excitement! Direct contacts 
across the nation! Call Selena at 1-312-262-9800. 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


@ NAMES & PHONE NUMBERS OF SWINGING GIRLS, GUYS 


e COUPLES & BI'S IN YOUR AREA ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU. 


@ FREE SERVICE Since 1966 : 
@ CALL NOW 1-901-458-6593 @ 


@ P.0.80x 22705 Memphis,Tn. 38122 @ 
@@eeeaede2@e202028080080808080 


Free Phone Sex 
GET OFF OVER THE PHONE e 


Call Our Sexy Ladies or 
Have Them Call You! 


Call Now 1-901-452-5786 


P.O.BOX 22705 Memphis,Tn. 38122 @ 
@@ee2eeoee 8000080 


YOUR PAIN IS MY PLEASURE 
Dominant/Submissive 


24 Hrs. 
Call Me Now 


Swing Li 
9 Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 
You will get LIVE Sex talk with 
Candy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like. 
42-page book of revealing photos 
New and LIVE numbers monthly 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6400 


PO BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS’, GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 


PO BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


PRIVATE LINES 


Telephone Fantasies 


LEATHER 


MISTRESS ELAINE 
STRICT & SENSUOUS 


1 
DONNA 


IT'S YOUR CHOICE! 


(212) 807-8123 


MC/VISA ONLY 24 HOURS 


—A sweet young thing 
does her best for the well-hung 
director 8mm Code 15602* $29.95; 
Super 8mm Code 15610* $29.95; 
Super 8mm Sound Code 15628* 
$39.95 


—French film shows 
girl's 7 orgasms in vivid detail! 
8mm Code 62307* $19.95; Super 
8mm Code 62315* $19.95; Super 
8mm Sound Code 62323* $39.95 


—A peeping tom 
gets an invitation to ‘come on in™ 
8mm Code 12302* $29.95; Super 
8mm Code 12310* $29.95 


—Two 
juicy roommates get some “love 
toys" to play with! 8mm Code 
12203* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
12211* $29.95 


—Sex Aid 
salesman demonstrates his prod- 
ucts for sexy wives! 8mm Code 
11809* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
11817* $29.95 Super 8mm Sound 
Code 11825* $39.95 


" —Young 
blonde tourist meets sultry native 
girl and it explodes! 8mm Cod 
12401* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
12419* $29.95 


Dnccnditiodal 
Guarantee! 


Every item in roe 


‘prompt full retin. 
No questions asked. 


5 
ria Set 
Le ele ler mao 
| . 
fest ee BS Bes mes 
10 BEE-LINE NOVELS 


Ten of the hottest books ir 

America from best-selling 

Bee Line Books 
=N 


LVER BULLET—1 


ing! 2fl. oz. Code 00471* $9.95 — 08243* $4.95 


$4.95 


eel}: 1 ET WILD AND WHITE-HOT BOOKS! 


m 


OUBLE NO 


Valentine Products, Inc., RO. Box 6400, Newtown, CT 06470 


CANADIANS! 


Name 


Signature (I am over 18 years of age) 


to fill her up totally while the 
vibrating clit and vagina bumps 
get her off! Code 04945* $19.95 


will tame the horniest size 
freak of them all with its 2” 

. 8" long io 
Code 05199* $14.95 


T TO SUGAR—Yes, you've 144" TO YOUR PENIS 
‘Yes, this men's beard about i aud how it can 
after shave contains Androsten make a woman crazy with the 


so they smell a good fuck com- need fora stiff cock! Code 


—The battery's already in 2 
the “‘clit-stimulating” bumper §LENGTH—Just slip this cock ex- with this “double header" of a 
and the adjustable ring keeps _ tender on like a condom and 
you harder! Code 02717* $14.95 she'll feel really probed! Code 


dildo that looks and feels so 


creme keeps your cock 
stiff for those marathon fucks 
tachments let you give every that make you a sexual “legend 
with the ladies" Code 08409* 


Sait Gascon 
those moments when your 
spirit is willing but the flesh is a 
litle weakened! Code 09407* 


oD riers nee 
ass the pleasure or pain 


& THE are ge PENIS 


SEXUAL POSITIONS. 


COLLECT OR'SEROTIC 


BY PRESCRIPTION” and 
CARNAL MEN 


THREE FOR JUST $9 


Dept. MP1009 


Total 
total P&H Enclosed 


Address 


City State 


O visa D MasterCard 


PLT ECE LIE 


G—Two can 


Slay tar hepatica eh anal 


ENEMA DIGEST—Over 


100 close-up pictures and 


vivid text “a 
shows you 

all there = 

is to know ENEMA 
about the 

joys of 

anal emu ee 
cism 


A FULL-COLOR 
CATALOG OF 

EROTICA WITH 
EVERY ORDER 


—One shaves 
his cock, then two nurses really 
take care of him! 8mm Code 
15206* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
15214* $29.95 Super 8mm Sound 
Code 15222* $39.95 


—The horny 
nurse shaves her pussy and then 
does a lot more to her! 8mm Code 
15107* = 95; Super 8mm Code 
15115* $29.95; Super 8mm Sound 
Code 15123* $39.95 


—See 18%" 
of ‘cock and how it tames the sexy, 
re pioase : er aeey 8mm Code 

Super 8mm Code 
dere 28 38 Super 8mm Sound 
Code 13920 $29.95 


—See Texas’ answer 
to Long Dong as he scares the 
model to death! 8mm Code 13201 
98; Super 8mm Code 13219 
29.95; Super 8mm Sound Code 
13227 $39.95 


—The all-time 
favorite about red-hot young pussy 
doing stall! 8mm Code, 16008 

9.95; Super 8mm Code 18016* 
$29.95; Super 8mm Sound Code 
15024* $39.95 


—The delivery man 
really gives them all—sucking and 
fucking delights! 8mm Code 
14902* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
14910* $29.95: Super 8mm Sound 
Code 14928* $39.95 


WARNING: 


nature. 
Purchase 


18 years or older to call. You pay 55¢ in same area code. Additional 
toll charges may apply outside area code. 


“... his teeth 
bit deep in to 
her nipple, 
while his 

hard throbbing 
cock pushed 
deeper...” 


CANDID 
CHEERLEADERS 


Unposed color shots 
of real cheerleaders 
in action. 


Sample $3 — Set $11 


C.H.A 
P.O. Box 29557M1 
Denver, CO 80229 


ALICE 


/ R 
Ts 


MC/VISA/AE - FREE long-distance call backs 


(818) 506-8824 


A CALL 
TO 
PARADISE 


It’s just a 
phone call away. 


Call anytime: 
1 814) 361-7117. 
Live, 


not a recording. 


ED } 


MEN WHO CRAVE 
ORIENTAL ORGASINIS No.} 


> 
f : 
j by 5 


Available Exclusively From: 


664 NORTH MICHIGAN AVENUE, SUITE 1010-2M40 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611 A-55 
Just Circle Selections Below: 
PP1 PP2 PP3 PP4 PPS PP6 PP7 PPB PPO PPI0 PPIt 
PP12 PP13 PP14 PPIS PP16 PPI7 PPIB PPI9 PP20 
: a se ; as 
* 


Postage: 1 to 6 Mags - $3.00 #& 12 to 20 Mags - $4.00 


Mag offered is absolutely Brand ae 
and First Quality (no returns or rejects) © 

| Porc Seam MAGAZINE SALE VL printed on the Finest Paper (heavy, gloss 
vA:GC Hi MAGAZINE SALE 


paper). Each Mag is 100% Hardcore-of 


will be refunded-no questions asked! 


gested ye Please Send Item(s) Indicated. 


e $ Proper 

Ei tloney Order ET Check (Fastest Service with 

OShip C.0.D. | $8 Extra as Deposit. 

We jalize in Foreign & Canadian Orders. No Foreign C.0.0.'s. Make 
In U.S. Funds Only. Add 10% For Guaranteed Delivery insurance. 

Name (Print) 

Address/Apt 


City 


Yel 
Please Sign: | certify | am over 18 years of age & request sexual 
oriented rial | o not a postal inspector or iow enforcement sitet 
engaged in entrapment. 

Signature/Age/Dat: 


Postage. 


return it within 30 days & your money i= 


-Premiere Publicationdiw 


MONEYBACK 
GUARANTEE! 
We Guarantee These Video's 
to be Full-Length (Approx 
60 Mins. Each) in Full Color 
and Sync Sound with Un- 
censored Hardcore Action! 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER-CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE 


OW 1@$25 * OY 3@$35 * OW 5@$50 
Send To: Dept. A-55 
P.O. BOX 5460 % CHICAGO, IL 60680-5460 
Items Indicated, | Enclose $ __. Plus P&H. 
OOMONEY ORDER OCHECK ... as Payment in Full. 
OSend C.0.D. | Enclose $5 Extra, Plus $3 Postage & Handling 
Oo o 
NAME (Print) 
ADDRESS/APT 
CITY. 
STATE/ZIP 


SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE 
| Am Over 19 Years of Age and Request This Material, 


HUSTLERHONEY FREE 
LORETTA PHONE 


SEX 


24 HOURS 
A DAY 


(213) 976-1616 
= (213) 976-8989 


s or older to call. You 
ode 


“Drop me a line!” 


| MISTRESS 
IS READY! 


Meet your ideal 
lover today!! 4 
Hundreds of 


beautiful, excit- gi 
ing women are é i 


waiting to 
meet you!! 


Call Suzy anytime © 


MISTRESS MAXINE 
212-307-5570 masa 


LIVE PHONE SEX 


UYS-—BI’S 
“GAYS_ STRAIGHTS 
SWINGERS 
COUPLES 
- THREESOMES 


1-203-886-5501 


within a 30 day period. 


We accept MasterCard and 
Visa or send Money Order 
to: 


P.O. Box 466 
Norwich, CT 06360 


213-652-7442 


M/C, VISA, AMEX 


BIG (8% x11) HARDCORE COLOR MAGAZINES 
GUARANTEED TO BE EXPLICIT ACTION MAGAZINES WITH FULLY VISIBLE INSERTION AND CLIMAX 
BRAND NAMES YOU KNOW AND TRUST AT DISCOUNTS UP TO 60% OFF 


\ 


HARDCOCKS HoT CUM a 
? 
i 


fs: 


OF TITLES 


COLOR PAGES 


ORIENTAL ORGASMS #3 
DELICIOUSLY SINFULL — $35 
VALUE. OUR PRICE ONLY $18 


or... Buy $12 or more worth $299 
of other items & get it for . j 3 MAGAZINES ¢ggg. 
Only $7700 taxis 4\ : FOR ONLY *4a2 
eo = mt = = ' suey 
ALL MALE MAGAZINES 1 DYNA-MAG III, Dept. HU-95 ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER 


' P.O. Box 763 ¢ Van Nuys, CA 91408 
t] 


Order Amt. $. 


Calif. Orders 
Add 62% Tax $ 


Postage and 
Handling §. 


#1028 — $9 BOTH ONLY $15 #1027 —S9 BREE Grand Total § 


Pillow Talk 
international 


My Cunt Is Deep 
} My Ass Is Ready 
Call Me Now 


2 calls for 
the price of 1 
between 

1&4 am 


Want To Hear Me TALK SEXY? 


Call Me Now: 


818-785-8801 


Free Long Distance Call Back 
Visa, Mastercard or American Express 


Or Send $20.00 check or money order 
Box 89 6513 Lankershim Bivd. 
No. Hollywood, CA 91606 


Zz 


Call for a 


NEW YORK —_—WASH., D.C. 
(212) 929-5056 (301) 294-0506 
DETROIT 


(313) 445-8740 
24 HOURS 


100 | 
DIET AIDS 
with any! 


WITH OUR STIMULANTS & LOS \, purchase! 


8-25 LBS FAST WITH OUR f‘ a 
DIET AIDS . / .. 


—DIET AIDS— 
REGULAR STRENGTH a 
1. DONNELA 37.5 PPA ~~ 
DOUBLE STRENGTH 
2. VALENTINE 250 mg. Caf. 37.5 PPA 
3. FASTLENE 250 mg. Caf. 37.5 PPA 
4. BENZLENE 250 mg. Caf. 37.5 PPA 
5. DEXLENE 250 mg. Caf. 37.5 PPA 
TRIPLE STRENGTH 
13. MAGNUM 350 mg. Caf. 37.5 PPA 
—STIMULANTS— 
REGULAR STRENGTH 
6. HRJS 175 mg. Caf. 
DOUBLE STRENGTH 
7. BLUE SPECKS 275 mg. Caf. 
TRIPLE STRENGTH 
8. EXCALIBUR 300 mg. Caf. 
9. RED SUNRISE 325 mg. Caf. 
10. BLOCKBUSTER 325 mg. Caf. 
11. .357 MAGNUM 325 mg. Caf. 
12. WHITE BIRD 325 mg. Caf. 12 13 
13. MAGNUM 350 mg. Caf. 
14. 44 MAGNUM 355 mg. Caf. 
—DECONGESTANT— 1 
15. RED KROSS 25 mg. ES 2 
Cat: cattein ES: ephedrine sulphate 100 PILLS - $ 10.00 7 DAY 24 HOUR ORDER 


PPA: phenyipropanolamine 200 PILLS - $ 16.00 


SPECIAL 500 PILLS - $ 22.50 
2000 pills for $60.00 


1000 PILLS - $ 35.00 
Not for children, elderly, pregnant, those 


CODCl VISALIMCLI LOW DISTRIBUTOR 
taking other drugs, or those with high 
blood pressure or thyroid conditions. ex. MoM) CHECK) PRICES AVAILABLE 


ceeding recommended dose may cause MAIL T0: BODY DYNAMICS INC. 


J] nervousness, sleeplessness or change In| add $1.00 for 1st class Postage P.O. BOX 36039 
I heart rate and rhythm. No sold to minors NOT SOLD TO MINORS OAKLANDON IN 46236 


500 - $159° 
1000 - $259° 


ISALIMCLI 
Indiana & Information 317-631-8718 


Se me re re ee ee er eee es ee ee es ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe oe, 


MAXIMUM 
POTENTIAL 


HEAVY 
DUTY 
VACUUM 
BULB 
BUILDS UP 
AMAZING 
AMOUNT 
OF SUCTION 


GENUINE 


CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 


CYLINDER 


~ , SURE SEAL 


K AS > RIM 
CHECK EEDS NO 
VALVE ‘ RUBBER 


ASSURES Bcc ss GASKET 
SUSTAINED SIMPLY APPLY 
SUCTION LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND. 


Have you ever envied men who had tre- 
mendous penis dimensions? ... erect 
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? 
Many devices have been put on the market 
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male 
penis, but none comes close to the 
MEASURE-X. We gladly stack our 
product against any other enlarger on the 
market, regardless of price. Even electric 
models costing $60 and more. And to back 
up our claim we give you something no 
other company dares to give you — a 
money back guarantee with 10-day free 
trial. Amazing offer .. . amazing product. 
Won't she be surprised & delighted when 
she sees the new you? 
ADD $1 POSTAGE & HANDLING 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find 
the MEASURE-X produces the greatest 
suction and most pleasurable enlargement 
massage of any enlarger on the market, regard- 
less of price. 


Send To: VICTOR PRODUCTS, Dept. HU-95 
11736 Vose St., North Hollywood, CA 91605 


IN CALIF. ADD 62% SALES fAX ¢ PLEASE PRINT 


Name 


Addr 


Card # 


Expires 
($1 surcharge on credit card orders) 


Cum v 


MAGAZINES. 


Featuring 15 of the 


oday by the Top 


Publishers of EXPLICIT SEX! 


ADULTS: 
ONLY 


We Want You as a Buying 
Customer So Bad - We'll Give 
You a Featuring 


For When 
You Buy All 15 
Magazines! 
OSend My 


<pal've Ordered All 15 
. Magazines! 


Featuring Big Name PORNO STARS & 
GORGEOUS NEW MODELS Performing 
"% Every Sex Act, Combination & Variation, 
Just For You! So Stop Being Ripped ee 


Every Mag 
You Get Will Have Clear, Sig nok 
With Uncensored HARDCORE Action 
Complete With Full-Penetration & Juicy 
Wet Cumshots or Double Your Money 
Back! NOTE: All Orders Shipped in Plain, 
Unmarked Packages. 


To Order, Complete Coupon Below, Check Selections Above & Send Entire en With 

Remitance To 
P.O. BOX M-827 »* GARY, INDIANA 46401- 0827 

Gentlemen! Please Send Me The Item(s) Indicated. | Enclose $ 

Ow OneFor$9.95 Ov AnyThreeFor$14.95 CO wv Any Six For$19.95 

O v Any Ten For $25.95 © ~ SAVE $191.25! ALL FIFTEEN ONLY $33.75! 
OCheck OMoney Order - NOTE: Fastest Service w/ M.0. 

OShip C.0.D. | Enclose $5 Extra As Deposit 

NOTE: We Specialize in Canadian Orders. Add 10% For 1st Class Postage. 


Name 


Address. Apt# 
City 
State Zip 


Signature Age 
| Certify | Am Over 19 Years Of Age & Wish To Receive Sexually Oriented Material. 


Blonde Bombshells 


BIG COCK! 


X-Rated FilmStars 


DOUBLE 
PENETRATION! 


Frenzied 


With Explicit 


ANAL QUEEN 


HARDCORE 
ACTION! 


» GO Min. 
Video Tapes 


Featuring 


Your Cost 


ONLY $15.60! 


Check Selections: 0*#1 O#2 O#3 O#4 
OAny1 @ $8 OAny2 @ $13 OAll4@$18 
()Video's-Only $20. #1-0#2 OVvHs OBETA 


Two Video's Plus Any FREE! Mag - $30 
4 Mags & Two Video's- Only $38! SAVE! 
OVHS OBETA 


'BLICATIONS A-55_ 
P.O. BOX M-827 * GARY, INDIANA 46401-0827 
GENTLEMEN! Please Send the Item(s) Indicated 
IEnclose § 
OM.0. DCheck 
OShip C.O.D. I Enclose *5 Extra as Deposit 


Name (Print) 


Address/Apt 


City _ 


State 


Sign: | certify! am over 18 years of: age and believe 
this material to be within the “CommunityStandards 
of my locale. 

Signature 


| 
| 
cat 


(SAA AA SA of a ALLL A LALA LAIR 
Mistress Diana’s 


DOMINANT 
PHONE(SEX 


RIPPED OFF? 


Tired of being ripped off 
by big California companies? 
I'm a small town girl from 
COLORADO. I've got some 
real hot COLOR photos 
just for you. 


“Are you a Slave to your 
fetishes? Call me IF YOU 
re DARE for the punishment 
¥: you deserve. I'll fulfull your 
rN most BIZARRE PHONE 
FETISHES and make 
you beg and scream 
for more.” 


Sy COLOR Sample & Letter 
a L $3 — Full Set S11 
DIK 
| P.O. Box 21499M3 
Denver, CO 80221 


A A hh AAA A ALA LAL ALAA ALAA ALL, 


((24'3))399=32/9 


All Major Credit Cards 
SII ASSIS SSS SSSSS SASSI SS SA 


IIISIS SS SSSSISSS SSS SSS SS AIS SSA 


STARVING 
ACTRESS 


NEEDS TO EARN 


9¥1so bad that all 113 pounds . 
lof me cries out to be ‘ 


‘icrammed full of your love. ke re 
Are you man enough for > OVER THE PHONE 


why \me? If you think so, I'll ; 
ee goend you 8 photos of me y Ask for SUSIE - 
: ~_, "nude, posed just the way 
y ~*~ you'd want me. Please ; { “Tr 
q enclose $3 to cover the h I LL MAKE 
4% costs. Please hurry! J 9 
‘ DEBBIE GREENE, ! YOUCUM! 
a P.O. Box 483- N173 
a Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 


y ee 
x ir HG 
SHAYLA 


(415) 976-1616 (415) 976-8989 
(916) 976-1616 


18 years or older to call, You pay 55¢ in same area code. Additional 
toll charges may apply outside area code. 


i ayes 
page ni Ze ls 
Join Success! Meet 
Wealthy Women who 
will leave you hungry 


for more! Call Linda at 
1-312-262-6900. 


AN COURSE Ii 


in Love, Dating and 
Marriage. Call Mary at 
1-312-274-9600. 


4 
a INS ASIVOEIN 
Be a Star! Learn how 
to break into the 
exciting field of Adult 


The Love Club! 
Beautiful, exciting 
women who want to 


help you discover the hidden tastes il Se aceie kal Ove ee 
of mouth-watering sex! Call Tracy at ustrated Buide NES yOu Sh kee ay 
1-312-262-9800. Call Darlene Dawn at 1-312-262-9030. 


»|/- ORAL AND ANAL SEX with Kristl’s friends, 

NER FOE SNCLES tik bb te 

vee INGI 1 w a ; 

1-312-262-9030. .. DOMINANT AND SUBMISSIVE PO. 0% FOIE. 
WOMEN from Mistress Elsa, 1-312-262-9802. Chiczge, _ GOGE9. 


BUY ANY 2 AND GET ONE ABSOLUTELY 
FREE!!! That’s right! You get 3 ROCK-HARD 
ADULT VIDEOS for less than you’d normally 
pay for just one! ORDER NOW, and we'll also 
include our FULL COLOR CATALOG of videos, 
mags, films, and adult toys! HURRY----quantities 
are limited! 


ee: 
; ; 
re 


Candy Samples, the “48-EE Queen of Sex’’ has got 
the BIGGEST, FIRMEST, MOST SUCCULENT 
knockers in creation! In this cock-stiffening showcase 
video you'll see Candy do her famous ‘‘sweet-throat’’ 
blowjob, her 48”’ melon-massage, and a super-hot tit- 
fucking that makes her boyfriend gush jism all over 
her monumental mammaries! Don’t miss it! 1 Hour 
Tape 


“Little Oral Annie’’ is famous for one thing: INCRED- 
IBLE DEEP-THROAT COCK-SUCKING! When you 
see Annie swallow her lover's huge, fat tool RIGHT 
DOWN TO THE NUTS AGAIN AND AGAIN, you 
won't believe your eyes! Order now, and see why 
they call her ‘‘The Crown Princess of Cocksucking!”’ 


1 Hour Tape #FVM-13 


Pound-for-pound, petite (98 Ib.) LONI SANDERS is 
the HOTTEST piece of ass in sex films! She absolute- 
ly LOVES to have hot sperm squirt on her face! In 
this video she teams up with superstar BRIDGET 
MONET and her boyfriend for a CUM-SOAKED 3- 
WAY sex encounter that’ll knock your eyes out! 1 


HOUR TAPE #FVM-7 


#FVM-33 


DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 31406 


pgp RET T TT UTE TT ITT TT TTT dl hlhelbetehatebe ebay Lt LT tL 


ORDER BY PHONE 


7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 
| TTTTIILIIILIILIIIITIiiriiiiiirirrrerrreeeeeLLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL. 


- PLEASE SPECIFY: s 
24 HRS. A DAY -7 DAYS A WEEK . MASTERCARD OR VISA ONLY! 
: oe (818)365-4593 
a -= Pi 
s CANDY'S BEDTIME STORY #AFVM-33_ onty $29.95! es: . 
VISA 
| LITTLE ORAL ANNIE #AFVM-13  only$29.95! ae | . 
. MASQUERADE #AFVM-7 only $29.95! J Dae F 
4 SUPER SPECIAL: ALL 3 VIDEOS #AFVM-40 only $59.95! s 
| 4: TOTAL PURCHASES 5 io-5ioin o3e 0-010 ace spe ors me rarewie 6 exe { - 
g 2-Calif. residents add 6% sales tax............0.0045 $ MUST BE MINIMUM OF 19 YEARS OLD L 
@ 3.Postage, handling, guaranteed delivery insurance... $_3.00 _ PI at Age oy 
@ 4.For Rush Priority (Air Mail, U.P.S.), add $1.50.......$ BRUTE US REMIN —n e 4 
g 5-TOTAL ENCLOSED (Or Charged)........ Wi ais i ar Par Cee ~ 
a : mee ity ate ip a 
a with your order, a GIANT Explicit Video : - 
a Catalog or send $1 for Catalog alone. ee ee ee a 


a 


E PHONE FANTASIES 
4 HOURS A DAY. 
Call Alexandra 


_(212)-732-6749 
VISA/MASTERCARD 


MEET HOT 
ORIENTAL 
POLLS WHO 


NEW JERSEY 
COLLEGE GIRL 
wants to sell you her 
panties ($6.00) and 
meet horny guys. 
Send for my panties 
and I'll include an 
autographed 
picture of myself 
and a horny 

letter. 

Mail to 

M.B.A. 

P.O. Box 1550, 
Cherry Hill, NJ 


08003 


The EROTIC 


TELEPHONE NETWORK 


WASH., D.C. 
(202) 484-4816) 


BOSTON | 
(617) 266-9302 


HOUSTON 
(713) 223-3171 


SAN FRANCISCO 
(415)989-8752 


PHILADELPHIA 
(215) 925-2168 


NEW YORK 
) |) CHICAGO 


SW ATLANTA 


B © (404) 432-4160 


§ CLEVELAND 


§ (216) 781-1696 


I DETROIT 


(519) 252-6356 


| 
q 


Call in YOUR AREA to explore your most intimate 


fantasies with a beautiful, sexy, uninhibited woman. 


Call now for a sizzling-hot conversation! 
24 HOURS 


MC/VISA 


1 WF (212) 929-6227 


(312) 454-9267 


Mm (313) 445-2612 
i) ONTARIO, CAN. 


HOT PHONE SEX 


GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY 
PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618-875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A 
ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


CLUB SWINGER 


SWINGING GIRLS, 
COUPLES, 
GUYS & BI’S 
IN YOUR AREA 
WHO WANT TO MEET YOU 
NOW 
PLUS PHONE NUMBERS 
AND ADDRESSES 


CALL NOW 
1-618-874-1000 


P.O. BOX 525A 
ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


10 INCH PENIS 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT'S GUARANTEED! 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 
That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches venaer 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
this and we GUARANTEE IT! Now being sold exclu- 
sively by mail 
The regular price is $19.95 only $695 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 
Mail to HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. 3015 
P.O. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


“Wanna wateéh me suek-off this: 
little blond bitch, baby?” 


Julie? 
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(212) 
307-7829 


CHECK YOUR 
SELECTIONS 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! You must be delighted with your purchases or return for a full credit 
toward future purchases. And keep the FREE BONUS as our gift to you! 


* OUR FANTASTIC PRICES x 
MAGS OW1tfor88 OWAny6for817 OWAny1Ofor$22 SPECIAL 0 v 16 foronly$27 
VIDEO TAPES OW” 1 for $20 OWv3 for $29 SPECIAL Ov All 5 for only 839 


* SPECIAL OFFER =| V ALL 16 MAGS & ALL 5 VIDEO’S ONLY$45! 


Send To: MagVideo * Dept# A-55 & P.O. Box M-827, Gary, IN 46409 M-827 
When addressing envelope, please print & use return address. Please specify: OVHS OBETA 
GENTLEMEN! Please send the item(s) indicated. | enclose $____—-———s NOTE: ADD $4 P & H. 
oO OM.O. OCheck - Fastest Service W/ or M.O. OShip C.0.D. | enclose $8 extra as deposit. 
We specialize in Foreign & Canadian orders - No Foreign C.O.D.'s. Make payable in U.S. funds only 
Add $10 for Guaranteed Delivery Insurance 


Magazine Name (Print) 
and Video Address/Apt 
Ca talog Clty 


State/Zip 


with Every 
Order! Signature/Age/Date 


lam over 19 years old & wish to receive sexually oriented material 


=~ VOLUME #2 
“FUCK'EM ALL" 


[av VOWUME 3 
“SPECTACULAR 
ORGASMS” 


5) 7 VOLUME #4 
] “GIRLS WHO CRAVE 
| BIG COCKS” 


Show 


=v VOLUME #5 
“GIRLS WHO EAT CUM” 


FEATURING 
Eleven of the Hottest Girls Today 
INCLUDING Tina Marie, Cody Nicole 
Cara Lott, Laurie Smith, Janey Robbins. 
Erica Boyer, Tracey Donovan & More’ 
Complete with Original Soundtrack 
60 Minutes Each Volume. 5 Hours 
Total in VHS or BETA MFG. Suggested 
Retail: $59. Each, Your Cost 


each, when purchasing all 5 volumes 


PRICES: D1 © $30- OV3@ $50-O v5 @ $62.5 
VIDEO'S: O WY V-1-0 v ¥-2-0 WV-3-0 WY W-4-0 VV 


Pe | a a rion ae ae a: 
ADDRESS/APT 

CITY 

STATE/ZIP. 


SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE 
‘Am Over 19 Years of Age and Request This Material 
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a My # a OF DIFFERENT 
fr Girlsg - DIRTY 


Will 
? Satisty TALKING 


% Your Kinky j GIRLS. 
Desires, Your j 
Passionate 
Pleasures, 

Your Wildest 
i Secret Horny Drea’ 


4 | Guerantee To Fulfill Them All. 
We're At Your Service Anytime. 


aE or rrsay (ate fy ro, (AI 241- “00% 
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Please Cum- 4 
With Me Now. 


SPECIAL 
(212) 750-7120 


SSS Baa 828-8591 
AS TAS AS AS AS 


TASTE MY re | sdeety: SPussy 
if 4 5 alifornia 

SWEET AND a i Tee hot BY Sescenan 

JUICY i —» VilPump 44 Sere ye Tense You 

; And i Tight Pretty 


' NECTOR ; » YouDry §y A Pessy 


ri Try Anything, Any- 
time! Easy Pleasures ' 


TOUCH MY Ls 1 wr Ae ae 
DRIPPING — case _ (213) ha i 
HOT LIPS : por ere 


Call Backs. 
Use Major Credit Cards 


213-854-3425 


M/C VISA AMEX 


SEX CALLS 


ty 


You’ll CUM to Love Us. 


1-714-261-1144 


MC 24 HRS VISA 


929-6963 


& CREDIT CARDS 


PREPAYMENT 
Check or M.0. to: RCI 
1850 Union St., Suite 
#408, San Francisco, 
CA 94123. No Minors. 


18) 901-1966 


24Hrs « MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


Vlistress 


Helga 


Call Me - I'll give you 
all the PUNISHMENT 
you DESERVE! 


VGA 


PLE TURES 


SION OF VCA LABS INC 


2051 Pontius Ave., Dept. HU5-85 

Los Angeles, CA 90025 

(213) 477-2038 

TOLL FREE 1-800-458-4336 
(45-VIDEO) 


Feature Films $69 Each 

Preview Tapes $9.95 Each or Both for $18 
FORMAT () BETA () VHS 

Enclosed is) Check (Money Order 
O) Mastercard (I) VISA 

Card # 
Exp. date 


(818) 
760-8171 


Indicate Titles By Name 


I Specialize 


in Phone Sex 


With 
Married Men 


Your wife can’t possibly do for you what | 
will. You wouldn't dare talk to her about the 
Subjects we'll get into. No taboos between 
you and me. And the unusual techniques 

| use will excite you beyond belief. 


CALL AMY (212) 307.5570 


24 HOURS MASTER/VISA 


Subtotal 
CA Res. 612% sales tax —____ 
Shipping (U.P.S.) $4 
oO)  ——— 


Signature 


(No order shipped without signature certifying legal age) 


All tapes 100% guaranteed against manufacturer's de- 
fects if returned within 10 days-they will be replaced title 
for title. Personal checks take 3 weeks to clear. Valid 
Credit Cards and Money Orders processed immediotely 
All tapes in mint condition and direct from original 
manufacturer 


package of 
25:3 5.95 
100; $12.95 
1,000: $45,00 


¥10-15 
package of 
25: $ 6.95 
100; $14,95 


14 


10 4 13 


Product Number M. A. hy A R MA . EU TICA ECO. Free shipping on all] 
« 1618 N.E, 6th Ave. * Portland. pre-pald orders | 
>iet 25 For C.O.D. Call Toll Free: 1-800-547-7004 aceselbaehatW 
100 ° . 
q Name = 
1,000 4 
Quantity 8 Address —_ = 
q 
Free Catalog \S City = a. State Zip__ 
Total Amount Enclosed $____ —— ~—i Telephone_ = 


CAUTION: Persons under medical care should consult their physicians before taking any medication. Use only as directed. Products not intended 
for repackaging or resale without State license. All products contain ephedrine sulfate &/or caffeine. 
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INGLUUVING 
Candy Sampies Cateen Brennan NG . Tires 
Bridgeiia Monel Misiress Candice “i I like pany ay 
Hyapaita Lee Beck, savage . you like it! 
Mai wii jody Maxweil 
Jiille, ( Auai Peg} Aiigersan 


St wpa aaa (213) 934-3217 canines are 
CUSTOM-POSED NUDE a B ‘ 
POLAROIDS YOU DIRECT Passion For r) dage ox 
h f the girl ‘ 
oaeren of the gir BECOME MY SLAVE AND ch fad 
I'LL HAVE YOU FEEL THE { Cul “ec 
ULTIMATE IN PLEASURE! * 


: . ! Order You To Submit 
NO fake ad photos, confusing multiple To Your Fetishes ...1 


Py " HPs 
ads, or free phonesex” recordings!! Have The Power To 
21 rave men’s mag features PROVE Fulfill Them All. 
we're the “Rolls-Royce of Live 
Phonesex!!”” 


2.4 Hour 


513. 306-3508 hi 
213-306-3358: Rate 


Card. She'll Pay The Phone Charges! 


EXPLODE WITH 
TABS & CA 4 
FROM $1.99! ¥ 


Let Tiffany share 


your most erotic 
fantasies. Enjoy live 
unrestricted 


CLEAN conversations. 
TNX 


KA = 


EE er " ‘ A : MC/VISA > 24 HOURS 
S- ae “ 1-714-261-0400$ 


TABLETS 

& CAPSULES* 

FROM $1.99— 9.99/100 
$4.99-—$34.99/1000 


UNLIMITED SUPPLY-SLEEP AIDS AVAILABLE 


Our HIGHEST QUALITY mental alertness aids and sleep aids are now available at incredibly low prices! 

We carry a TREMENDOUS SELECTION of non-prescription pharmaceuticals to choose from: 357 Magnums; 
20/20's; 30/30's; Pink Hearts; Mini Hearts; Mini Whites; White & Black Moles and many more too numerous 
to mention in this ad. 

For the BIGGEST SAVINGS AND FASTEST SERVICE, call or send in your orders TODAY! All orders shipped 


within 24 hours, C.O.D., plus postage & handling. 


CALL NOW! 


icpih inhi ia 4 (402) 556-8081 


P.O. BOX 3465 « OMAHA, NB 68103. 3465 24 HRS A DAY, 7 DAYS 
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Now On Five 


Video's 


BIE 


VIDEO! | PBL" 30 | SERA $60 {bess ONLY §BC 
augue) 445 SF | ANE €36 | WH $60 | aff fSfhy ONLY 590 


OUR GUARANTEE TO YOU: Every Film & Video is Uncensored Hardcore Action complete with Full- Penetration & Juicy 


Wet Cumshots. Each Video is Full-Length (Appr E in Sync Sound & Top Quality, (No Return: 
oy Rejects). All 8mm & Super 8 Films fit standard 200 Ft. movie projectors. Also, each Film & Video is in FULL LOR 


featuring quiescent close-up action. You get all this plus our fantastic prices or your Moneyback! 


oe 


ro) Hardcore 


Sng 26s 
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Ow A gorgeous ret | UW Hesproysherten-| UY Wild & foxyDebby | 0” A young tigress 

head rides this 10" cock | derass cheeks and anal J sucks one guy while the | sucks milky streams of 

to wo big, cum-shots! cum out of o swollen 
shot cock! 


LY A muscular dude} A 10° cock cums 
ups of devouring deep: | pouting crearfilled cunt 
troat action. ending in | is literally dripping with | pussy and ass and vio 
© cum-spurting climax! lates her totally’ 


Lv Thecum tows like]. Abeautful blonde} LU” Ayoungnubilesat- | O “ A beauhful blonde 

Q river from a sexy gitls| deep-sucks 9 swollen | isfiesan insatiable desire | experiences a hot, in- 

hungry mouth! cock and milks its cum] for hard meat and hot | tense “sandwich job 
ino champagne glass! | tongues 


-, New Girls & Endless Cine 
a 


UW LovelyLoniSanders | O “ Two pussylapping | Uw A lovely Oriental |} 0 “ Asensuous blonde 
takes three juicy cum: | lesbians screw each oth: | vigorously sucks a hard | becomes the ultimate 
shots, in her mouth, on | ef with a huge double | cock to a full oral cum- | ass-fuck! Lots of searing 
her tits & up her firm ass! | dong! shot! hot close-ups! 


SEARING HOT, JUICY, WET SEX! 


hae 


{Fantastic close-ups J |. ¥ Acum- dripping] [i ” A throbbing hard | UY A cock - hungry 
cock is licked, chewed, | maven devours cn ele- 
sucked & stroked until | phant- size dick! 
the spunk fly's! 
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—CHECK YOUR PREFERENCE— 

VIDEO: 0 “VHS OO ’BETA- FILMS: 0 “8mm Ov Super8 
VIDEOTAPE PRICES: (1) VY One For $30- OY Three For $60 
OC ALL FIVE VIDEO'S ONLY $80! (Just $16.00 Each). 
FILM PRICES: (1) Y One For $15 - 0 v Five For $36 
O V'Twelve For $60 - C] W ALL TWENTY FOR $90! 
(Only $4.50 Each!) 

Please sign: | certify! am over 18 years of age & request 


sexually oriented material. |am nota Postallnspector or 
Law Enforcement Official engaged in entrapment 


Available Exclusively on Videocassette From: 
V VIDEO ENTERTAINMENT INTERNATIONAL 
P.O. BOX M-827 % GARY, IN 46401-0827 A-55 
NOTE: ADD $3 FOR POST & HANDLING. 
M.O. OCheck - Fastest Service W/ Cash or M.O. 
OShip C oy D. | enclose $8 extra as deposit 
We specialize in Foreign & Canadian orders - No Foreign C.0.D.'s 
Make payable in U.S. funds only- Add $10 for Guaranteed Delivery 
Insurance 
Name (Print) 


| enclose a 


Address/Apt__ 
co  — 
State/Zip 


Signature. 
Age/Date 


Just So You Can See The Great Products 
We Have To Offer... 


We Guarantee Every Item | 
to he Brand New, All Color, Uncensored 
Hardcore, or Double Yo 


a v All Five Video's 


Approx. 60 Mins, Each, 
5 Hours of Hardcore Sex! & 
Tina Marie, Cara Lott 
Cody Nicole, Laurie Smith 
Janey Robbins, Linda Shaw, Kay 
Parker, Tiffany Clark. Serena | 
And More!!! 


ei acai an aataded 


‘ay All Six Films 


All Films Fit Standard 
200 Ft. Projectors. 
Featuring Annette Haven. 
Seka, Aunt Peg. Usa De Leeuw — 
& More !!! 

6 Assorted 
Films Available 


MAGAZINES & 
rpc All 5 VIDEO'S 
1591.99 & All.6 Films 


ane SANE'ST 00 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CHECK PRICES.& SELECTIONS 


12 A208 2 =.All20 
MAGAZINES 


&5 WIDEO'S 
ma ey $4.00) 


YOUR MISTRESS 
IS WAITING 


She will fulfill all 
your fetishes and 


(212) 582-8181 
24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only 


fantasies on the telephone 


MISTRESS MORGAN 


HUSTLER HONEY 
ROXANNE 


: ox ta 


x 


, “Gum 1 to me!” 


arges may apply outside area codey ral 


Sensuous Safari 


Explore the pleasures of your wildest and most untamed fantasies. . . 
Discover an uninhibited world, where your wildest dreams come true. 


ovine KENTON (212) 929-6227 


Telephone Fantasies 


— 


MC/VISA 


I’ve always been a 


Dirty-talking, Trashy 
Girl. Call me & Let's 
get off together. 


MAJOR 
FREE CREDIT CARDS 
LONG DISTANCE CALL BACKS! 


(213) 657-3144 


TWO DOCTORS DISCOVER A 
PRODUCT THAT PRODUCES 


eye, BIGGER 
PNY HARDER 
& LONGER 
LASTING 
ERECTIONS! 


Seen on National 
Television and 
reported in Augus 
1982 issue of Science Digest, oe 
Alvaro Morales, urologist and David Sur- 
ridge, psychiatrist, both of Queens Uni- 
versity in Ontario, Canada, discovered 
during testing — that men with organic 
Impotency responded to Y( JHIMBINE, a 
derivitive of the African Yohimbe tree 
bark. Morales and Surridge further dis- 
covered that Yohimbe encouraged the 
natural functions to create BIG, HARD 
ERECTIONS , . . because it increased the 
harmone norephinephrine and increases 
the flow of blood into the penis. These two 


functions are vital for producing big, hard 
erections. 


the results; 
While taking YOHIMBE — 60% of 
the people tested regained full hard 
erections, orgasms and ejaculation, 
When the subjects discontinued the 
use of Yohimbe, their proble 


returned. 
only 
$695 for a full 
30 day supply 
100% Pure Yohimbe is now available at 
our SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY PRICES! 
0D 30 day supply (reg. $10) only $6.95 
0 60 day supply (reg. $17) only $12.95 
OUR BIG SUPER SAVER 
- OA full 4 month supply (reg. $30) 
only $19.95 
and receive absolutely FREE a $10 book 


titled HOW TO DEVELOPE YOUR PENIS. A 
total $40 value — all for only $19.95 


m soon 


Add $2 per order for postage & handling 


send check, cash or money order to 
PURECHEM PRODUCTS Dept. 3015 
P.O. Box 35276, Los Angeles, CA 90035 


| ? tte. 7 
a7 ied ) 4 

Na" bah. 
Full Insertion & Full Climax ° 

At TOTAL Discount Prices! aes ies 


GUARANTEE! 


We guarantee everything 
in this ad to be exactly as 
advertised. Every film, 
magazine and video tape 
is brand new, all color, 
full length, completely 
uncensored hardcore 
showing full view, 
full insertion sex with 
wet climax or... 


Bargain Prices On 
Hard-To-Get Hardcore 
Titles Like These 
Specializing In Unusual 
Sex! Each Magazine Is 


Reg. 
$49.95 Ea. 


As Low As 


be Sane YOUR MONEY BACK, 
olor, No Questions Asked! 
812” x 11” sa . 
Regular $15 
Cover FREE $5 CATALOG 
Prices!! Of Full Hardcore Erotica 


With Every Order!! 


Reg. 
$15.°° Ea. 


As Low As 


$595 


Each ‘Gasset Contains Up To Six Sizzling Sex Stories! 
1. Swedish Erotica Superstars 3. BY Series 
2. Vanessa Del Rio Collection 4. Bizarre Sex Series 
$39. Ea; Any 2-534.°% Ea.; 3 Or More °29.° Ea. 


When You 


Buy 4 Or bhe { 
More. | a 
| 
Each Hardcore Feature Comes On An 2 Or More °6.°° Ea.& 
Individual Cassette Running 60-90 Minutes! | 4 Or More $5.5 Ea. 


As Low As 


Bargain Magazine Groups 


ALL Marve 2 


Odds ’n Ends of Full Color Magazines... We Pick The Titles! $ | 6b 6b 


When You 
Buy 12 Or 
More. 


3 for $10 
6 for $15 
12 for 20 


Prices: $44.°° Ea.; Any 2-539.°° Ea.; 3 Or More $34.° Ea. 


ior 200 r. Color 


95 Film Sale! Video Collections: "1112134 | Send To: PRESTIGE ENT. * Dept. 
Video Features:01020304 | Box 48900 Los Angeles, CA 90048 i 
When You Each Title ls A Separate $20 Magazines: | Enclose $ Check (M.0. 


Buy 3 Or 200 Ft. Reel Containing 


740 10 Minuteslh 10203040506C 8 Enclose $3 Postage For Entire Order. 


7 
5 al Ace ah SR Bargain Magazines: | 13 6 12 { 
1. Swedish Erotica #8 4. Anal Series #5 200 Ft. Films: (10203004015 06 | 
3 Series #6 5. Collection #45 Perr FILM:(0R8(S8 VIDEO: VHS (BETA) “““"*** — | 
3. Blowjob Closeups _ 6. Bizarre Series #2 Fad ele." Ea. | 48 Hour Rush Service—Add $2 Extra) °"Y-—_— State Zip | 
ir 


WOR. 4: a i eS er 


Name 
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June issue on sale April 18, 1985 


LUSCIOUS LADIES 

The red-hot June ’85 issue of HUSTLER is bursting with lusty love- 
lies! First come backstage, where a leather-clad sex-rocker not only 
bangs her drums but herself as well. Next, our centerfold—a well- 
preserved 50-year-old—proves that wine isn’t the only thing that 
improves with age. Then visit a steamy hothouse with two ripe sex- 
pots who nearly vaporize the vegetation. And finally, a willing | 
{ Wave falls prey to the pulsating passions of two sex-starved seamen 
who proceed to swab down her decks. 


THE WORLD OF PAUL McCARTNEY 

Come on a private excursion into the heartless lifestyle of rock 
stardom as companion of the rich and famous, Jo-Jo Laine, exposes 
the hateful, penny-pinching world of superstar Paul McCartney 
and his coldhearted ex-groupie consort, Linda. Laine uncovers what 
life is truly like with the couple both onstage and on the farm. Her il- 
luminating account will show you just how mean a Beatle can be. 


WHITE SLAVERY 

Ogling the chained women in the dim, eerie light, Arabs in flowing 
robes calmly step forward and claim their merchandise. White slav- 
ery in all its various forms can be found not only in the Middle East 
and Africa, but even in the United States. Investigative reporter 
Mike Snow uncovers the dark underbelly of this centuries-old 
practice, which continues to flourish. 


AND MUCH, MUCH MORE... 

In addition to our other fantastic regular features, Bits and Pieces 
presents the usual hilarious assortment of absurdities, Beaver Hunt 
gives you more homegrown honeys than you can shake your stick Fae 
at, and Dear Granny offers more timely advice for the lovelorn. 
Pick up a copy of June’s HUSTLER: You'll be glad you did! 
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apn ELS MUSIC BY THE PLUGZ 
EXECUTIVE PRODUCER WALTER DARK ¢ WRITTEN, PRODUCED, AND DIRECTED BY GREGORY DARK 
EXCLUSIVE PREMIER AT THE WORLD FAMOUS PUSSYCAT THEATRE, LOS ANGELES APRIL ’85. 
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